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Psalm i. 

it T TOW blefs'd is he who ne'er confen 
HjL By ill advice to walk ; 

Nor (lands in tinners' way, nor fits 
Where men profanely talk. 

2. But makes the perfect law of God 
His bus'nefs and delight ; 

Devoutly reads therein by day, 
Ahd meditates by night. 

3. Like fome fair tree, which, fed by ftrean 
With timely fruit does bend j 

He drill fliall flourifti, and fuccefs 
All his defigns attend, 

A 2 4. I 
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4- For God approves the juft man's wa 

To happinefs they tend; 
Bot finners^ and the path they tread, ■ 

Shall both in ruin end. 

Psalm a. 

i. "A TTEND, O earth, whilft I decla 
l\ God's uncontroul d decree : 

Thou art my Son, this day, my heir, 
Have I begotten thee; 

2. Alk and receive thy full demands, 
Thine fhail the heathen be, 

The utmoft limits of the land 
Shall be poffcfs'd by thee. 

3. Appeafe the Son with due refpeft, 
Your timely homage pay, 

Left he revepge the cold negled, 
Incens'd by your delay, 

4. If but in part his anger rife, 
Who can endure the flame : 

Then bleft are they whofe hope relics 
On his mod holy name, 

Ps< 
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Psalm 4. 

1. QTAND ye in awe of God's commands, 
O Flee ev'ry thing that's ill : 

Commune in private with your hearts, 
And bend them to his will. 

a. The place of. other facrifice, . 

Let righteoufnefs fupply, 
And let your hope, fecurely fix'd, 

On God alone rely. 

3. While worldly minds impatient grow, 
«■ More profp'rous times to fee; 

Still let the glories of' thy face, 
Shine brightly, Lord, on me. 

4. To Father, Son, and Holy-Ghoft, 
The God whom we adore, 

Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And (hall be evermore. 

P 8 A V M 5. 

1 . T ORDj hear the voice of my complaint, 
JL4 Accept my fecret pray'r : 

To 
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To thee alone, my King, xtiy God, 
Will I for help repair. 

i. Thou in the morn my voice (halt hear, 

And with the dawning day, 
To thee devoutly I'll look up, 

To thee devoutly pray. 

3. O let all'thofe who truft in thee. 
With fhouts their joy proclaim $ 

Let them rejoice, whom thou preferv'ft, 
And all that love thy name. 

4. To righteous men, the righteous Lord, 
His blefiings will extend ; 

And with his favour, all hi3 faints, 
As with a fhield defend. 

Psalm $. 

1. ^\ Thou to whom all creatures bow, 
V^/ Within this earthly frame; 

Thro' all the world how great art thou, 
How glorious if thy name. 

9. Wfrenr heav'n, thy beauteous work on 
Employs my wftAd- ring fight, [high, 

The 



( 7 ) 

The moon, that nightly rules the flcy 
With ftars of feebler light : 

3. What's man, fay I, that, Lord, thou lov'ft 
To keep him in thy mind ? 

Or v^hat his offspring, that thou prov'ft . 
To him fo wond'roijs kind. 

4. Him next in pow'r thou didft create 
To thy celcftial train, 

Ordain d with dignity and ftate, 
O'er all thy works to reign, . 

5. They jointly own his pow'rful fway, 
The beafts that prey or graze $ 

The bird that wings its airy way, ^ 

The filh that cuts the feas. 

6. O thou to whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame ; 

Thr6' all the world how great art thou, 
Hew glorious is thy frame. 
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P S A i, M 8. O. V. 

God our Lord; how wonderful 
Arc thy worits ev'ry where $ 

Thy 
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Thy fame furmounts in dignity, 
The higheft heav'ns that arc. 

a. And when I fee the heav'ns above, 
The works of thine own hand, 

The fun,, the moon, and all the ftars, 
In order as they ftand. 

3. Ev'n by the mouth of fucking babes 
Thou wilt confound thy foes; 

For in thofe babes thy might is feen, 
Thy graces they difclofe. 

4. Lord, what is man, that thou of him 
Tak'ft fuch abundant care ; 

Or what the Son of Man, whom thou • 
To vifit daft not fpare. . . «. 

Psalm 9. 

i.HpO celebrate thy praife, O Lord, 

X I will my heart prepare : 
To^ll.the lift'ning world, thy works, 
Thy wond'rous works declare. 

2. The thoughts of them (hall to my foul, 
Exalted pleafure bring : 

Whilft 
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Whilft to thy name, O thou molt high, 
Triumphant praife I'll fing. 

3. All thofc who have his goodnefs prov'd, 
Will in his truth confide j 

Whofe mercy ne'er forfook the man, 
That on his help rely'd. 

4. Sing praifes, therefore, td the Lord, 
From Sion his abode: 

Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 
Confefs no other God. 

Psalm 15, 

i. T ORD, who is he, that happy man, 
X-i Whom thou fo well doft love ; 

That he may praifc thee here below, 
And dwell with thee above. 

2. 'Tis he whofe ev'ry thought and deed, 
By rules of virtue moves ; 

Whofe gen'rous tongue difdains to fpeak 
The thing his heart difproves. 

3. Who never did a (lander forge, 
His neighbour's fame to wound, 

B Nor 
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Nor hearken to a fadfe report* '■ 
Nor malice whifper'd round. 

4. Who to his plighted vows and truft 
Hath ever firmly ftood - 

And though he- promife to his lofs, 
Yet makes his promife good. 

5. The man who by this fteady courfe, 
Hath happinefs enfur'd, 

When earth's foundation Jhakes (hall ftan< 
By Providence fecur'd. 

Psalm 16. 

1. \ >f Y foiil ihall ever blefs the Lord, 
lVA Whofe precepts give me light * 

And private counfel (till afford 
In forrow's difmal nighu 

2. I ftfive each a&iori to approve. 
To his all-focing eye 5 

No danger ihall my hopes remove, 
Bccaufe hc-ftill is nigh. 

3. Therefore mf heart all grief defies, 
My glory fliall rejoice j : ' 

A: 
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My flefli (hall reft in hope to rife* 
Wak'd by; his pow'rful voice. 

4. Thou, Lord, when I reftgn my breath, 
My foul from hell fhall free * 

Nor let thy holy one in death, 
The leaft corruption fee. 

5. Thou fbalt the paths of Ufe difplay, 
That to thy prefence lead, 

Where pleafures dwell without allay, 
And joys that never fade. 

Psalm r8. 

1. TVTO change of time (hall ever fhock 
xN My firm affeftron, Lord, to thee ^ 

For thou haft always been my rock* 
A fortrefs and defence to mc. 

2. Thau my deliverer art, my God, 
My truft is in thy mighty powY; 

Thou art my (hield from foes abroad, 
At home my fafeguard and' my tow'r, 

3. Thou furt'ft, O Lord, thy righteous ways, 
To various, paths of human kind j 

B2 They 
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They whq$>r mercy merit praife, 
. With tliee iball wond'rous mercy fincL. 

4. Thou to the juft (halt juftice Jhow, 

The pure thy purity fhall fee $ 
Such as perverfely chufe to go, / 7 

Shall meet with due returns from thee. 

Psalm 18. O. V. 

1. /~\ God, my ftrength and fortitude, 
v_>/ Of force I muft love thee : 

Thou art my caftle and defence, 
In my neceflky. 

a. My God, my rock, in whom I truft, 

The worker of my wealth * 
My refuge, buckler, and my Ihield, 

The horn of all my health. 

3. When 1 fing laud unto the Lord, ? 
Moft worthy to be ferv'd j 

Then from my foes I am right fure, . 
That I fhali be preferv.U 

4, To Father, Son, and Hqly-Qhoft, 
All glory be therefore, ■■ • 

.. . ■* As 
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As in beginning was, is now, 
And ihall be evermore. 

P S A L M l8. 

9.TPHE Lord delcended from above, 
i- And bow'd the heav'ns high, 

And underneath his feet, he caft 
The darknefs of the flcy. 

10. On cherubs and on cherubims. 

Full royally he rode, 
And on the wings of mighty winds, 1 

Came flying all abroad. 

Psalm 19. 

1 . THHE heav'ns declare thy glory, Lord, 

X Which that alone can fill : 
The firmament and liars exprcfs 
Their great Creator's (kill. 

2. The dawn of each returning day, 
Frefh beams of knowledge brings; 

And from the dark returning night, 
Divine inftruftion fprings. 

3. Their 
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3. Their pow'rful language, to no ?eal 
Of region is con6a'd.> 

'Tis nature's voice, and underftood 
Alike, by all maokincL 

4. Their do&rioe d<x?a it's facred knft 
Through earth's exteoc difplay : 

It's bright contents, the circling furx, 
Doth round the world con?ry. 

Psalm 19, Part 2. 

1 • /^i OD's perfed Jaw converts the fo 
Vj Reclaims from felfe defifes * 

With facred wifdom his fure word, 
The ignoraHt iniyrirrs. 

3* The ftatmes of the Lewd are juft, 
And bring fincere delight ; 

His pure commands^ in fearch of trut 
Affift the feebieft ligbr. 

3. Hi& petfeft. wqrfhip here is fix'd, 

On fi»re foundations laid : 
His equal laws are in the (bales; 

Of Truth and Jufticc weigkfcL 
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4- Of feiore cftccm thai golden miAeis, - 

Or gold rcfin'd with fkill 3 
More fiwrh than honey, or the drops 

That from the comb diftil. 

? 5, M'f trofty councilors they are, 
And friendly warnings give: 
Divine rewards attend on thofe, 
[■ Who by thy* precepts live. 

\ 

I P S A L M 10. 

r i.HTHE Lord 'to thy requeft attend; 
■ X &i?d hear thee in diftrefs ; 
' The name of Jacob's God defend, 
And grant thy arms fuccefs* 

i 2. To aid thee, from on high repair, 
And firength from Sion give; 

i Remember all thy offerings there, 
Thy facrificc receive. 

3. To compafs thy own heart's defire, 

Thy counfcls ftil,l direct; 
Make kindly all events coofpire, 

.To bring them to effed. 

4. To 
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^,To thy falvation, Lord, for aid, 

We chearfuMy repair \ 
With. banners in thy name difpUy'd* 

The Lord accept our prayer. 

5. Our hopes are fix'd, that now. the Lord 

Our fovcreign will defend : 
From heay'n refiftiefs aid afford, 

And to his pray'r attend. 

Psalm 23. 

i. npHE Lord himfelf, the mighty Lor 

JL Vouchfafes to be my guide ; 
The (hepherd, by whofe conftant care, 
My wants are all fupply'd. 

2. In paftures fair he makes me feed, 
And gently to repofc $ 

Then leads me to the (hades, and where 
Refrefhing water flows, 

3. He doth my wand'ring foul reclaim, 
And, to his endlefs praifc, 

Inftruft with humble zeal to walk 
Jn his mod tightcous ways, 

4. Sim 
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4* Si nee God 4oth thus his wond'rous lot*, 

Thro* all my life extend, ~ 
^/ttJife 'to&irri I will devote, :■■ ' " 

And in hi* temple fpend.: 

P s a.Ii.M . *3- :Q« Y* 

i. TI1Y (bqpherd is the living Lord, 
lVJL Nothing therefore \ need $ 

In paftures fair near pleafant ftreams 
He fetteth me to feed. 

2. He fliall >convert and gkd my foul, 
And bring my mind in frame, 

To walk in paths of righteoufnefs, 
For his moft holy name. ;. 

3. Yea, though I walk in vale of death, 
Yet will I fear no ill ; 

Thy rod and ftaff do comfort me, 
And thou art with me ftill. 

5. Thro* all my life, thy favour is 

So frankly fhew'd to me, 
That in thy houfe for evermore, 

My dwelling-place fh^ll be. 

C Psalm 
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i . npHIS fpariousfcarth isalVfht L**W> 

1 ThcUwrd^ httrfullodliift; ^ 
The world, and they who dweirtherein, 
By fov-Veigfcrigbe arfchls-i r • 

s. tfotTf^^Hr t hi 5 tbra bf all, /" * T 

One crhofen 1 feat <Jefign*d t ; 1 
O l vrifrflMlFfb that facrtd hill, ' ;■/" 

Defir'd admittance find'.' J * 

3. f i , heniaft, i *f]lbfe hand* aftcJhiiartareputT, 
Whofe* thoughts from' pride are free* ... 

Who honeft poverty prefers. 
To gainful perjury. 

4- This, this is he on whom tjie Lord, 
Shall lhow'r his bleffings down j 

Whom God His Saviour fhall vouchfafe, 
With rightebuftefs to ctown. 

5, Such ifrtftc race offeftttjL ty whom : 

The facred courts are troa j 
And fuch tfcc*;prbfclytts> chat Feck 

The face of Jacob** Gffd»~ ' 

Psalm 
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Psalm 24. Part i: ,; 

UflJRECT : ypur head* ctcm*J gatej,: , 

Xli T^hfbTdi to entertain, ..'.: 

The &pg.qjf Glory, fee, he opine?, V '■ l u \ 
' With lmccleftial train, 

2. Who is the King of Glory ? who 
Thd Lord, for ftrength renowh'd ? 

In battle ml^ty/ o'er his foes. 
Eternal vt$oi: crown 'd. 

3. Ere& your beads, ye gates,. unfold 
In ft^te, to entertain 

The King of Glory $ fee, he come6, 
With all his fhining train. 

4« Who is the King of Glory ? who 
The Lord of Ho&s rcnown'4 1. 

Of glory, he alone is king/ *'...■ 
Who is with glory crowned. 

P S A L M 2S. 

i.HPHY mercies and thy love, 
X O Lord, recall to mind ; 

C 2 And 
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' Pi a.vm" ay* T 

i . f^ ONTINUE, iLbrd; to heftf nty folcc 
VJ Whene'ertdthefeltry;' 

In mercy all my praytets receive ' - 
Nor my requdt deny* 

2. When us to fc^ thy glorious fkct ? 
Thou kyidlv doft advife j 

Thy gfortdiis face I'll always fcek* " 
My grateful heart replies. 

3. Then hide not c thou tl^y face, Q JLprd, 
Nor ffl* ift. .wt&'cejeft i 

My God and Saviour leave not him, 
Thou didft (q oft protect. 

4. God's time with patient faith tkpe&> 
Andh??lf ttsfpirc thy brcaft'sy 

With inward ftrength do thou thy part, 
And leave to him the reft. 
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3L " How "gr^t^ipfiufc W v rp'."ft' .V 
My voice, my. prayer, Vod my congpIa^nt f . 

That heard fo wflingly. \. v ' . . \.,,^ 

a..H$J5 my Ihicld and fortitude* . ;] . 

' My buckler in diftrefs j ' : ; 

My heart. rejoiceth greatly, apd- 

My fong lhall him confefs^ 

3. He is our ftrength and our defence, 
Our foes for tp rp(jft j , . ■■ 

The health' and .tbeXidvatioh of 
His own ekft by^Chrift. 

4. Thy people, and. thy heritage, 
Lord, bltft, guide and prderve ; 

Increafc tb$n&, jJordi a,nd rule their hearts, 
That they w?ky t pi*tr JwcrveJ ■ 

Psitii JO* ' 

1. T'LL celebriWtby praifes, Lord, * 
A Who didfl? ttby pow'r employ, 

To 
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To raife nriy drooping bead, an^ check 

My foes irifulting joy. 

• • . * ■ ' . * ■ '. ■ * 

2. Thus . to his courts; 'ye faints of hij^ ' 

With fohgs of pViifc; 'repair; . , 
Witlv me commemorate; his truth, \' 
And providential tXr'c. *"' 

3. His wrath hats but d moment's reign* 
His favour no decay' ; ; ' 

Your nigKtbf 'grief is recompense 
With joy's returning day. 

4. Exalted thus, Til gladly fing 
Thy praife in grateful veffe ; 

And as thy favours endlcfs are, 
Thy endlefs praife rehearfc. 

. Psalm 30. O. V. 

1. A LL laud and praife, with heart an 
jljL O Lord, I give to thee; [voio 

Who didft not make my foes rejoice, 
But haft exalted me. 

t O Lord, my God, to thee I cry'd, 
In all my pain and grief; 

The 
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At^ in ear, and dMft provide 
aft: me from Ac grave. 

u,' Lord, haft brought my foul from 
thou the fame didft favc, (hell* 

lem that in the pic do dwell, 
kept'ft mc from the grave*. 

:praife, ye faints, that prove and fee 
goodnefs of the Lord i 
>ur of his Majefty, 
ice with one accord. 

P s a l M 31. 

E's blctky whofe fins have pardon 

gai n'd, 
nore in judgment to appear ; 
guilt Tcmilfion has obtain'd> 
whofe repentance is fincere* 

fooner I my fins difclos'd, 

guilt that tortur'd me within > } 

f forgiveneft interpos'd, 

mercy's healing balm pour'd in. 

D 3. True 
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3. True penitents lhall thus facceW, 
Who feck thee whilft thou mayft be found j 

And from the common deluge freed* 
Shall fee remorfelcfs finners drowp'd. 

4. His, faints that have perform'd his laws, 
Their life in triumphs fliall employ; 

Let them as they alone have eaufe, 
In grateful rapture fhout for joy. 

P s a l m 33. 

i.T ET all thejuft, to God, with joy, 
JLj Their chcarful voices raife ; 

For well the righteous it becomes, 
To fing glad fpngs of praife. 

2. Let harps, and pfaheries, and lutes, 
In joyful concert meet ; 

And new made fongs, of loud applaufe, 
The harmony compleat. 

3. For faithful ip the word of God, 
His works with truth abound ; 

He jufticc loves, and all the earth 
Is with his goodnefs crown'd. 

4. 'Ti 
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j.. Tis God who* thofc that truft in him, 

Beholds with gracious eyes* 
He frees their fouls from death, their wanti 

In time qf . dearth fupplies. 

5. The riches of thy mercy, Lord, 

Do thou to us extend ; 
Since we, for all we want or wifh 

On thee alone depend. 

P S A L M 33. O. V. 

1. VTE righteous, in the Lord rejoice, 

X It is a feemly fight, 
That upright men, with thankful voice, 
Should praife the. Lord of might. 

a. Praife yctheLosd with harp, andfing 

To him with pfaltery ; 
With tpn-ftring'd inftruments founding, 

Praife ye the Lord mod high-. 

3. Sing to the Lord a fong moft new, 
With courage give him praife. j 

For why ? his word is ever true, 
His works and all his ways. . 

Da 4. Both 
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4. I^h jiudgatteat, equity aird ''right, 

He ever lov'd and will ; 
And with hi* gifts be dozh dediighit< ; " * ~ * 

The earth throughout cafilK' * »"« 

Psalm 34,. . 

1. nPHRO* aH the changing fdenes of life; 

JL In trouble and rn joy,* : ' 
The praifes of my God (hall ftill, 
My heart tfrld toague employ. 

2. The hofts. of God encamp; around ' : 
The dwellings of the jtifc* 

Deliverance he affords to aH* 
Who on his fuccour truft.. 

3. O! naakp but trial of «his lo?e> 
Experience will decide 

How bleft they arc> and only tkey, 
Who ia his truth confide, 

4. Fear him ye faints, and you will then 
Have nothing clfe to fe*r; 

Make you his- fervicc your delight, 
He'll make your wants- his care* 

Psalm 



' Ps aim jf Parr 2. 

i. r T^HE Lord from heav'n beholds ibejuft, 

A With favourable eyes; 
Attcfr when diftrefc'd, his gracious ear 

Is opfcn to their orie£. .... 

2. But turns his wrathful looks on thofe 
Whom iticrcy can't' reclaim, , 

To cut them 6fF, and from the earth, 
Blot out their hated name. 

3. Deliv'rance to his faints he give*, 
When his relief they crave ; 

He s nigh to heaV the broktft heart, 
And contrite fpvrii fare. 

4. For God preferves the fouls of thofe 
Who on his truth depend ; 

To them and their poferity 
His bleffings (hall defcend. 
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Psalm 36. * 

I/>rd, thy mercy, my fure hope, 
The higheft orb of heav'n tranfcends; 

Thy 
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Thy facred truth's unmeafur'd fcqpe, 
Beyond the fparkfing fky extends. 

2. Thy juftice, like the hills remains, 
Unfathom'd depths thy judgments are, 

Thy providence the world fuftains, 
The whole creation is thy care. 

3. Since of thy goodnefs all partake, 
With what a flu ranee (hould the juft 

Thy flickering wings their refuge make. 
And faints to thy protection truft. 

4. Such to thy altars (hall be led, 
To banquet on thy love's repaft \ 

And drink, as from a fountain's head. 
Of joys that fhall for ever laft.. 

Psalm 36. O. V. 

x. HPHY mercy is above all things, 

JL O God it doth exed ; 

In truft whereof, as in thy wings, 

The fons of men fhalldwell. 

2. Withi 
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a. Within thy tioufe they (hall be fed, 

With plenty at their will ; 
Of all delights they fliall be fped, 

And take thereof their fill. 

3. Becaufe the well of life mod pure, 
Doth ever flow from thee ; 

And in ihy light we are full fure, 
Eternal light to fee. 

4. From fuch as thee defire to know 
Let not thy face depart : 

Thy righteoufnefs declare and fhew, 
To man of upright heart. 

Psalm 37. 

1 . r TT , HO' wicked men grow rich or great, 
X Yet let not their fuccefsful ftate 

Thy anger or thy envy raife$ 
For they, cut down like tender grafs, 
Or like young flow'rs away fhall pafs, 

Whofc blooming beauty foon decays. 

a. Depend on God, and him obey, 
So thou within the land (halt ftay 
Secure from danger and from want: 

Make 
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Make his commands thy chief delight. 
And he, thy duty to requite, 

Shall all thy earneft wi&es grant. , 

3. In all thy ways trutt thou the Lord, 
And he will needful help afford. 

To perfect ev'ry juft defign : 
He'll make like light ferene and clear 
Thy clouded innocence appear, 

And as a mid-day fun to fhine. 

4. To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 
The God whom heav'ns triumphant hoft> 

And fufPring faints on e*rth adore. 
Be glory * as in ages pad, 
As now it is, and fo ftiail faft, 

When time itfelf muft be no more. 



Psalm 37. Part a. 

i.TPHE good .man's way h God's 

A delight, i 
He orders all his fteps aright 
Of him that moves by his command : 

Tho 
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? fbmetimes may be diftrefs'd, 
ill he ne'er be quite opprefs'd, 
3od upholds him with his hand* 

rt my firft youths till age prevail'd, 

faw the righteous faiPd, 
'ant o'er take his numerous race : 
: companion fill'd his heart, 

did chearfully impart, . 
made his offspring s wealth increafc. 

upright (hall poffefs the land, 
tion (hall for ages ftand, 
nouth with wifdom is fupply'd j 
igue, by rules of judgment moves* 
art, the law of God approves, 
efore his footfteps never Aide. 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 
>d, whom heav'ns triumphant hoft, 
furring faints, on earth adore, 
y i as in ages paft, 
it is, and fo (hall laft> 
n time itfelf mud be no more. 

E Psalm 
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Psalm 39. . 

1. T ORD, let me know my term of days 
A-i How foon my life will end ; 

The wond'rous tiain of ills diiclofe, 
Which this frail life attend. 

2. My life thou know'ft is but a fpan, 
A cypher funis my years ; 

And every man in beft cftate, 
But vanity appears. 

3. Man, like a fhadow, vainly walks, 
With fruitlefs care opprefs'd 5 

He heaps up wealth, but cannot tell 
By whom 'twill be poflefs'd. 

4. Why fliould I then on worthlefs toys, 
With anxious care attend; 

On thee alone my ftedfaft hope, 
Shall ever, Lord, depend. 



1 



Psalm 40. 

Waited meekly for the Lord, 
'Twill he vouchfafd a kind reply * 

Who 
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Who did his gracious ear afford, 

And heard from hcav'n my humble cry. 

2. He took me from the difmal pit, 
When founder'd deep in miry clay; 

On folid ground he plac'd my feet, 
And fufferM not my fteps to dray. 

3. The wonders he for me has wrought, 
Shall fiU my mouth with fongs of praile \ 

And others to his worlhip brought, 
To hopes of like deliv'rance raifc. 

4. Who can the wond'rous works recount, 
Which thou, O God, for us haft wrought ? 

The treafures.of thy love furmount 
The pow'r of number,fpeech and thought* 

Psalm 41. 

1. T TAPPY the man, whofe tender care 
X JL Relieves the poor diftreft ; 

When he's by troubles cpmpafs'd round, 
The Lord fhall give him reft. 

a. The Lord his life, with bleffingscrown'd, 
In fafety (hall prolong, 

E 2 And 
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And difappoint the will of thole* 
That feck to do him wrong, 

3. If he in languilhing eftate 
Oppreft with ficknefs lie -, 

The Lord will eafy make his bed, 
And inward ftrength fupply. 

4. Let therefore Ifr'el's Lord and God 
From age to age be blefs'd ; 

And all the people's glad applaufe 
With loud Amens expreiVd. . 

P S A L M 4a. 

1, AS pants the hart for cooling ftreams 

jljL WheA heated in the -chace, 
So longs my foul, O God, for jthee. 

And thy refreihing grace* 

.*/ 
a. For thee, my God, the living God, : 

My thirfty foul doth pine ; 
O when (hall I behold thy face* 

Thou Majefty divine I ; 

3 
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3. Why ffrftlefs, wKycaft down, my foul ? 

Trull God, and he'll employ 
His aid for thee, and change thefe fighs 

To thankful hymns' 6f joy. 

4.. Why reftlefs, why c^ft down, my foul ? 

Hope ftill, and thou fhalt fing 
The pfaife of him who is thy /God, / 

Thy health'* eternal fpring. 



f s A L lut 43; ; j <, 

1. T ET me with light and trutfc be Weft, 
-Li Be thefe my guides to lead the *?ay * 

Till on thy holy hill I reft, 
And in thy facred temple pray. 

2. Then will 1 there frcfti altari raife 
To God, who is my only joy \ 

And well-tun'd harps with fongs of praife, 
Shall all my grateful hours employ. 

3. W<&y thenedft down, my foul, and why 
So much opprcft with anxious lare? 

On God, thy Gbdi for aid rely, 

.Who will thy ruin'd ftate repair. - 
:i / . 4* To 
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4. To Father, Son, and Holy-Ghoft, 
The God whom hcav'n and earth adc 

Be glory; as it was, of old, 
Is now, and fliall be evermore. 

P s a l m 43. O. V, 

1. (~\ Lord, fend out thy light and tn 
\J And lead me with thy grace, 

Which may condudt me to thy hill, 
And to thy dwelling-place. 

4. Then (hall I to thy altar go, 
With joy to worlhip there 5 

And on my harp give thanks to thee, 
O God,, my God mod dear, 

3. By him I have deliverance,.. 
From all my pain and grief; 

He is my God, and doth alway 
At. need fend me relief. 

4. To Father, Son, and Holy-Ghoft, 
Immortal glory be ; 

As was, and is, and (hall be (till, 
To all eternity, 

PSA 
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.. . * P$A lr<lf • 44, 

i. A WAKE, arifej let feeming flcep 
l\ No longer thee detain $ " 

Nor lee us, Lord, who fue to thefc* : -"• 
For ever fue in vain. 

a. O wherefore hideft thou thy face : 

From our affli&ed ftatc ? - 
Whofe fouls and bodies fink to earth. 

With griefs oppreflive weight. 

3. Arife, O Lord, and timely hafte 
To our delivVance make ; 

Redeem us, Lord, — if not for ours* 
Yet for thy mercy's fake. 

4. To Father, Son, and Holy Gohft, 
The God whom we adore, 

Be glory; as it was, is now, 
And (hall be evermore. 

? s a l m 46. ' 

1. Z^ 1 OD is our refuge in diftrefs, 

VJ* A prefent help when dangers prefs ; 
In* turn undaunted we'll confide : 

Tho' 
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Tho' earth w.cre from her center toft, 
And mountains in jhe ocean, loft, ... 
Torii £fece-meal by the roaring tide, ; 

a. A gentler #rean\ wtfh.gladnefs dill, . 
The city of ourLor.d (hall fill, 

The royal feat of God mod nigh : 
God dwells in Sion, whofc fair tow'rs 
Shall (iiock th'.affaults of earthly pow'rs, 

Whtle-Hif Almighty aid is nigh. 

3. Come, fee the wonders he hath wrought, 
On earth what defolation brought, 

How he has calm'd the jarring world : 
He broke the warlike fpear and bow, 
With them the thund'ririg chariots too 

Into devouring flames were hurl'd, 

4. Submit to God's almighty fway, 
For him the heathen Ihall obey, 

And earth her fovVeign Lord confefs; 
The Lord of hofts condudts otir arms, 
Our tow'j of refuge in alarms, 

As to our fathers in diftrefs. 



Psalm 
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f S A- L M 47. 

OA11 yc people, clap your hand$> 
And with triumphant voices fing ; 
:> force the mighty power withftands 
Of God the urijverfal King. 

God is gone up, our. Lord and King, 
With Ihouts of joy and trumpets found ; 
) him repeated praifes fing, 
And let the chearful fong go round. 

Your utmoft lkill in praife be fhewn, 
For him who all the world commands j 
ho fits upon his righteous thrope, 
And fpreads his fway o'er heathen lands. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 
The God whom earth and heav'n adore, 
: glory j as it was of old, 
Is now, and {hail be evermore. 

Psalm 47. O. V. 

YE people all, with one accord, 
Clap hands, fhout and rejoice •, 

F Be 
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Be glad, and fing unto the Lord, 
With fwcct and plcafant voice, 

2. For high the Lord and dreadful is, 
His wonders manifold ; 

A mighty King he is likewife 
In all the earth extoll'd. 

3. Our God afcended up on high, 
With joy and plcafant noife ; 

The I -ord goes up above the Iky, 
With trumpets royal voice. 

4. Sing praifes to our God, fing praife, 
Sing praifes to our King ; 

For God is King of all the earth, 
All Ikilful praifes fing. 

Psalm 50. 

1 . HPHE Lord hath fpoke,the mighty C 

A Hath fent his fummons all abro 

From dawning light till day declines, 

The lift'ning earth his voice hath heard 

And he from Sion hath appear'd, 

Where beauty in perfection fhines, 

a. Attc 
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2. Attend, my people, Ifr'el, hear, 
Thy ftrong accufer 111 .appear, 

Thy only God am I : - 
Tis not of off rings 1 complain, 
Which, daily in my temple (lain, 

My facred altar did fuppty. 

3. Think'ft thou that I have any need 
On flaughter'd bulls and goats to feed, 

To eat their flefh, and drink their blood ? 
The Sacrifices I require, 
Are hearts which love and zeal infpire, 

And vows with ftridteft care made good. 

Psalm 50. O. V. 

i. r *pHE mighty God, 

A Th' Eternal hath thus fpoke, 
And all the world 

He will call and provoke ; . . f 

Ev'n from the eaft, 

And fo forth to the weft : 
Out of Sion, 
Which place he liketh beft, 

F . 2 God 
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God will, appear ' 

In beauty <moft excellent. 
Our God will come: ; 

Before that long time be (pent. 

a. Devouring fire 

Shall go before his face^ 
A tempeft great 

Shall' rbuoji about Jiina trace * 
Then ftiallhfecall ;\ 

The earth and heav'ns bright. 
To judge his folk- .-..'.' 

With equity' arid right ; 
Saying, Ge to, 

And now my faints aflfemble > * 
My padl they keep, 

Their gifts do not difftmble. 

3. To Father, Son, 
And Spirit ever blcfs'd, 

All honour, praife, 

And worfhip be addrefs'd i 

As it was done, 

In ages long, ago, ... 
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> now: it is, • ' ' 

And fhall continue fo 

the laft bounds 

And dke of tjmt extended, 

nd ftill endure, 

When 'time his courfe has eodecf. 

JP 8 a'l m 51V •"■t/- ; •■ 

HAVE mercy, Lord, on rae, 
As thou<wert evetikind* 

et me, oppreft with loads of guilt, 
Thy wonted mercy find* .*: 

Wafli oHvmy foul offence 1 , 
And cleanfcme from my fins .- 
or I confefs my crime, and fee 
How greaTfciy guifc has fecen. 

. In guilt each part was form'd, . 
Of all this finful frame 5 

1 guilt I was conceiv'd, and born 
1 he heir of fin and fhame. 

. Yet thou, whofe fearching eye, 
Doth inward truth require, 



In 
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In fccrct didft, with wifdom's laws, 
My tender foul infpire. 

5. With hyffop, purge me, Lord, 
And fo I clean fhall be; 

I fhall with fnow in whitenefs vie, 
When purify'd by thee. 

6. Make me to hear with joy, 
Thy kind forgiving voice, 

That fo the bones which thou haft broke, 
May with frefh ftrength rejoice* 

7. So I thy righteous ways 
To finners will impart; 

Whilft my advice, {hall wicked men* 
To thy Juft laws convert* 

P s a l m 57. 

1 . f~\ God, my heart is fix'd, 'tis bent, 

V>/ Tts thankful tribute to prefent; 
And with my heart, my voice 1*11 raife , 
To thee, my God, in fongs of praifc. 

a. Awake, my glory ; harp and lute, 
No longer let your ftrings be mutes 

And 
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And I, my tuneful part to take, 

Will with the early dawn awake. 

, * 

3, Thy praifes, Lord, I will refound 
To all the lift'ning nations round ; 
Thy mercy, higheft heav'n tranfeends, 
Thy. truth beyond the clouds extends. 

4. Be thou, O, God, exalted high, 
And as thy glory fills the Iky, 

So let it be on earth difplay'd, 
Till thou art here, as there obey'd. 

Psalm 63. s 

1 • ^V God, my gracious God, to thee 
V>/ My morning pray'rs fhall offer'd be; 
For thee my thirfting foul does pant} 
My fainting flefh implores thy grace, 
Within this dry and barren place, 
Where I refrefhing waters want, 

2. My life, while I that life enjoy, 
In bleflingGod I will employ, 
With lifted hands adore his name* 

My 
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My foul's pofttcnt fhall be as great, 
As theirs whofe choiceft dainties ear* ' 
While I with joy his praife proclaii,., 

3. To Father, Son, and Holy-Ghoft, 
The God whom heav'ns triumphant hoft, 

And fufTring faints on earth adore, 
Be glory ; as in ages paft, 
As novit is, and fo fhall laft, 

When time itfelf muft be no more. 



Psalm 6$. 

i.T?OR thee,0 God, ourconftant praifc 

JL In Sion waits, thy chofen fears 
Our promised altars there we'll raife, 
And all our zealous vows compleat. 

2. O thou, who to my humble prayer 
Didft always bend thy lift'ning ear* 

To tbee.ftaU all mankind repair, 
And at thy gracious throne appear, 

3. Our fins (tho* numberlefs) in vain 
To flop thy flowing mercy try - 9 

Whilft 
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Whilft thou o'erlook'ft the guilty ftain, 
And wafheft out the crimibn dye. 

4. Bleft is the man, who near thee plac'd, 
Within thy factfed dwellings lives ! 

Whilft we at humbler diftance tafte 
The vaft delights thy temple gives. 

Psalm 65. Part 2. 

hTTHOU, Lord, from out thy bound- 
I lefs ftore, 

With rain relieves the thirftv ground; 
Makes lands that ban en were before, 

With corn and ufeful fruits abound, 

2. '>n rifing ridges down it pours, 
And every furrow'd valley fills ; 

Thou mak'ft them foft with gentle fliowVs, 
In which a bleft increafc diftils. 

3. Thy goodnefs does the circling year, 
With frefti returns of plenty crown ; 

And where thy glorious paths appear, 
Thy fruitful clouds drop fatnefs down. 
G 4. They 
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4* They drop on barren forefts, chang'd 
By them to paftures frefh and green ; 

The hills about, in order rang'd, 
In beauteous robes of joy are feen. ^ 

Psalm 66. 

i. T ET all the lands, with fhouts of joy, 
?N -l^ To God their voices raifej 
Sing pfalms in honour of his name, 
And fpread his glorious praife. 

2. And let them fay, How dreadful Lord, 
In all thy works art thou; 

To thy great pow'r, thy ftubborn foes, 
Shall ail be fore'd to bow. 

3. Thro* all the earth, the nations round, 
Shall' thee their God confefs ; 

And with glad hymns, their awful dread 
Of thy great name exprefs. 

4« O come, behold the works of God! 

And then with me you'll own, 
That he to all the fons of men . 

flas wond'Vous judgment fhewn. • 

Psalm 
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Psalm 66. Part 2. 

1. f\ Come, all ye that fear the Lord, 
V>J Attend with heedful care; 

Whilft I, what God for me has done, 
With grateful joy declare. 

2. As I before his aid implor'd, 
So now I praife his name ; 

Who, if my heart had haraour'd fin, 
Would all my pray'rs diiclaira. 

3. But God to me, whene'er I cry'd, 
His gracious ear did bend, 

And to the voice of my requeft, 
With conftant ioye attend. 

4. Then blefs'd for ever be my God, 
Who never, when I pray, 

With- holds his mercy from my foul, 
Nor turns his face away. 



Y 



Psalm 66. O. V. 

E men on earth, in God rejoice, 
With praife fet forth his name ; 

G 2 Extol 
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Extol his might with heart and voice : 
Give glory to the fame. 

2. How wonderful, O Lord, fay ye, 
In all thy works thou art* 

Thy foes for fear (hall feek to thee, 
Full fore againft their heart, 

3. All men that dwrll the earth throughout 
Shall praife the name of God 5 

The laud thereof the world about, 
Is fhew'd and fet abroad. 

4. All folk come forth, behold and fee, 
What things the Lord hath wrought; 

Mark well the wond'rous works that he 
For man to pafs hath brought. 

Psalm 67. 

3. HPO blcfs thy chofen race, 

X In Mercy, Lord, incline ; 
And caufe the brightnefs of thy face, 
On all thy faints to ftiinc. 

2. That fo thy wond'rous ways, 
May thro' the world be known ; 

Whilft 
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IVhilft diftant land3 their tribute pay, 
And thy falvation own. 

5. Let difFring nations join 

To celebrate thy fame : 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 

To praife thy glorious name* 

4. O let them fhout and fing, 
Difiblv'd in pious mirth j 

For thou, the righteous Judge and King/ 
Shall govern all the earth. 

5. Let difFring nations join 
To celebrate thy fame : 

Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praife thy glorious name. 

6. Then lhall the teeming ground, 
A large increafe difclofe; 

And we with plenty ftiall be crown'd, 
Which God, our God, beftows. 



1 J 



Psalm 68^ 

God your voice in anthems raife, 
Jehovah's awful name he bears j 

In 
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In him rejoice, extol his praife, 

Who rides upon high rolling fphcres. 

a. Him from his empire of the fkies, 
To this low world compaffion draws, 

The orphan* claim to patronize, 

And judge the injur'd widow's caufe. 

£. For benefits each day beftow'd, 
Be daily his great name ador'd, 

Who is our Saviour and our God, 
Of life and death the fov'reign Lord. 

4. To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 
All praife and glory be therefore j 

As in beginning was, is now, 
And fo fhall be for evermore. 



Psalm 71. 

1. TN God I put my ftedfaft truft, 
J. Defend me, Lord, from fhamc; 

Incline thine ear, and fave my fduJ, 
For righteous is thy name. 

a. Tb 
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. T-hy righteous afts and faving health 

My mouth (hall (till declare; 
Jnable yet to count them all, 

Tho' fumm'd with utrnofb care* 

. Thou, Lord, haft taught me from my 
To praife thy glorious name ; [youth 

Vnd eve r fince, thy wond'rous works 
Have been my conftant theme. 

\. Therefore, with pfaltery and harp, 
Thy truth, .O Lord, I'll praife; 

To thee, the God of Jacob's race, 
My voice in anthems raife. 

P s a l M 7a. 

i.T ORD, let thy juft: decrees, the King 

Li In all his ways direft j 
\nd let his fon throughout his reign, 

1 hy righteous laws refpeft. 

2. So (hall he dill thy people judge, 
With pure and upright mind; 

Whilft all the helplcls poor, (hall him 
Their juft prote&or find. 

3. In 
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3- In his blcft days, the juft and goo 
Shall be with favour crown'd ; 

The happy land (hall every where 
With cndlcfs peace abound. 

4. Let earth be with his glory fill'd, 

For ever blefs his name; 
Whilft to his praife the lift'ning worli 

Their glad aflcnt proclaim. 



Psalm 
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1. \/ET ftill God's prefence me fupj 

1 And thy right hand affiftance { 
Thou firft fhall with thy counfel guid< 
And then to glory me receive. 

2. Whom then in heav'n, but thee a 
Have I, whofe favour I require ? 

Throughout the fpacious earth there's 1 
That I befides thee can defire. 

3. For they that far from thee remove 
Shall into fudden ruin fall j 

If after other Gods they rove, 

Thy vengeance (hall deftroy them i 

4. There 
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{.. Therefore, jbr me, .'tis juft and good 
That I (hould ftifl to God repairs 

[n him I always put my trull, 
And will his wond'rous works declare. 



i 
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r . T Will regard arid think upon 
A The working of the Lord ; 

And all his wonders pad and gone, 
I gladly will record. 

2. "Yea, all his works I will declare* 

And what he did. devife ; 
To tell his*fa£ts I will not fpare, 

And all his counfel wife. 

j. Thy works, O Lord, are all upright, 

And holy all abroad ; 
What one hath ftrength to match the might 

Of thee, the L6rd our God. 

j.. Thou art a God that doth forelhow 

Thy wonders every hour ; 
And fo doft make thy people know 

Thy virtue and thy pow'r. 

H Psalm 
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Psalm 8s« 

i. T^O God, our nc vcr- failing ft rength,.. 

X With loud applaufcs fiog ; 
And jointly make a chearful noife, 
To Jacob's awful King, - . 

2. Compofe a hymn of praife> aod touch 
Your inftrurnents of joy * 

Let pfalteries, and pleaiant harps* 
Your grateful flcill employ. 

3. Let trumpets at the great new moon* 
Their joyful voices raife, 

To celebrate th* appointed time* 
The folcmn day of praife. 

4. For this a ftatute was of old, 
Which Jacob's God decreed, 

To be with pious care obferv'd 
By Ifr'ers chofen feed. 

Psalm 84. 

*• r\ God of hofts, the mighty Lord* 
\J How lovely is the place 

Where 



( 5* ) 

Vhere thou, enthron'd in glory, (hew'ft 
The brightnefs of thy ftcc* 

. My Ibnging foul faints with defire 

To view thy bleft abode; 
Ay panting heart and flcfh cry out 

To thee, the living God. 

:. O Lord of hofts* my King afid God, 

How highly bleft are they 
Vho in thy temple always dwell, 

And there Chy praife GifpJay. 

.. Thrice happy they, whofe choice has 
Their fure protection made, [thee 

Who long to tread the facred ways 
That to thy dwelling lead. 



Psalm 84. Part 2. 

:. /~\ Lord of Hofts, my God and King, 
V-J How highly bleft are they, 

Nho in thy temple always dwell, 
And there thy praife difplay. 

H a 2. For 
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2. For in thy courts one (ingle day, 
'Tis better to attend, 

Than, Lord, in any place befides, 
A thoufand days to fpend. 

3. For God, who is our fun and fhield, 
Will grace and glory give, 

And no good thing will he with-hold, 
From them who juftly live. 

4. Thou, God, whom heavenly hofts obc 
How highly bleft is he, 

Whole hope and truft fecurely plac'd, 
Is ftill repos'd on thee. 

Psalm 84. (XV. 

1. T TOW pleafant is thy dwelling plac 
XjL O Lord of Hofts, to me ! 

The tabernacles of thy grace, 
How pleafant, Lord, they be ! 

2, O, they be bleffed that may dwell 
Within ihy houfe always s 



( 6t ) 

icy ^11 times thy fa&$ do tell, 
i ever give thcc pra'ffe. 

a, happy fure-likewife arc they, 
lofe ftay and ftrength thou art ; 
to thy houfe do mind the way, 
d feck it in their heart. 

; they go thro' the vale of tears, 
ey dig up fountains dill $ 
as a Jpring it all appears, 
d thou their pits doft fill. 

om ftrength to ftrength they go full 
faintnefs there (hall be -, [faft, 

fo the God of gods at laft 
Sion they do fee. 

Psalm Jj, 

)God our Saviour, all our hearts 
To thy obedienpe turn j 
, quench'd with our repenting tears, 
ly wrath no more may burn, 

a. For 
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2. For why (hould'ft thou be angry ftilf, * 
And wrath fo long retain ; 

Revive us, Lord, and let thy faints, 
Thy wonted comfort gain. 

3. Thy gracious favour. Lord, difplay, 
Which we have long implor'd ; 

And for thy wond'rous mercies fake, 
Thy wonted aid afford. 

4. God's anfwer patiently I'll wait, 
For he with glad fuccefs, 

If they no more to folly turn, 
His mourning faints will blefs. 

P s a t m 86. 

1. TPEACH me thy way, 6 Lord, and 
J. From truth fliall ne'er depart ; 

In rev'rence. to thy facrcd name, 
Devoutly fix my heart. 

a. Thee will I praife, O Lord my God, 
Praife thee with heart fin cere $ 

And to thy everlafting name, 
Eternal trophies bear* 

4. Tb 
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Thy bounteous goodaefs always did, 

To me aflift^nce bring j 

thou of patience, mercy, truth, 
The everlafting fpring. 

Psalm 89. 

THY mercies, Iibrd, (halite my fong, 
My fong on them (hall ever dwell $ 
> ages yet unborn, my tongue 
Thy never-failing truth (hall tell. 

For fuch ftupendous truth and love. 
Both heav'h and earth juft praifes owe; 

choirs of angels fung above, 
And by a fife m bled faints below. 

What feraph of celeftial birth, 
To vi« with Ift'el's God (hall dare; 
* who, among the gods of earth, 
With our Almighty Lord compare. 

With rev'rence and religious dread, \ 
His faints (hould to his temple prefs; 
is fear thro* all their hearts (hould fpread, 
Who his almighty name confefs. 

Psalm 
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1. 'T'HOU turncft man, O Lord, to duft, 

X Of which he firft was made ; 
And when thou fpeak'fV the word, Return, 
'Tis inftantly obey'd. 

2» Thou fweep'ft us off as with a flood, 
, We vanifli hence like dreams 5 
At firft we grow like grafs that feels 
The fun's reviving beams. 

3. But'hofrfoever frefli and fair 
Its mbfning beauty (hows $ 

Tis all cut down, and wither'd quite, 
Before the cv'ning clofe. 

4. So teach us, Lord, the uncertain fum 
Of our fhort days to mind, 

That to true wifdom all our hearts 
May ever be inclined. 



■H 
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E that has God his guardian made, 
Shall, under the Almighty's Jhade, 
Secure and undifturb'd abide : 

Thus 
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,Thu$ to myfoul, of him I'll fay, 

He is my fortrefs and my ftay, 

t : My God, in whom I will confide. 

a. His tender love and watchful care, 
Shall free thee from the fowler's fn are, 

And from the noifome peftilence : 
He over thee his wings (hall fpread, 
And cover thy unguarded head ; 

His truth fhall be thy ftrong defence. 

Psalm 92. 

i. T TOW good and pleafantmuft it be 
JLJL To thank the Lord mod high ! 

And with repeated hymns of praife, 
His name to magnify. 

2. With every morning's early dawn, 
His good nc fs to relate ; 

And of his conftant truth each night, 
The glad effects repeat. 

3. To ten-ftring'd inftruments we'll fing, 
With tuneful pfalt'ries join'd ; 

And to the harp, with folemn founds, 
For facred ufe defign'd. 

I 4. For 
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4. For thfo 1 thy wondVous works, O L*rd, 
Thou mak'ft my heart rejoice ; 

The thoughts of them (hall make me glad, 
And fhout with chearful voice* 



P S A L M 93. 

t.\ 1 TITH glory clad, with ftrength ar- 
VV ray'd, 

The Lord, that o'er all nature reigns. 
The world's foundation ftrongly laid, 

And the vaft fabric ftill fuftains. 

2. How furely *ftabli(h'd is thy throne, 
Which ftiall no change or period fee * 

For thou, O Lord, and thou alone, 
Art God from all eternity. 

3. The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 
And tofs the troubled wave* on high; 

But God above can .ftill their noife, 
And make the, angry lea comply. . ./ 

4. Thy promife, Lord; is ever Aire \ 
And they that in thy houfc would dwell, 

That 
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That happy Ration to fecurc,* ! 

Mu£t ltill in holinefs excel. 

Psalm 94. 

1. TJ LESS'D is the man, whom thou, O 
D Lord, 

In kindnefs do'ft chaftife, 
And by thy facred rules to walk 
.Do'ft lovingly adyife. 

2. This man (hall reft and fafety find 
In feafons of diftrefs ; 

Whilft God prepares a pit for thofc 
Who ftubbornly tranfgrefs* . 

3. For God will never from his faints 
His favour wholly take ; 

His own pofllffion and his lot, 
He will not quite forfake r 

4. The world (hall then confels thee juft 
In all that 4 thou haft done ; 

And thofc who chufe thy upright Ways, 
. Shall in thofe paths go on. 

^ la Psalm 
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P S A L M 95* 

i, /~\ Come, loud anthems let us fing, 

V-J Loud thanks to our Almighty King; 
For we our voices high fhould raife, 
"When our falvation's rock we praife. 

a. Into his prefence let us hafte, 
To thank him for his favours paft ; 
To him addrefs, in joyful fongs, 
The praife that to his name belongs. 

3. For God the Lord, enthronM in ftatc, 
Is, with unrivall'd glory, great * 

A King fuperior far to all 
Whom by his title God we call, 

4. O let us to his courts repair, 
And bow with adoration there : 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 

Psalm 96. 

I* CING to the Lord a new-made fong, 
O Let earth in one affembled throng, 
H[cr common patron's praife refound : 

Sing 
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Sing to the Lord, and blefs his name, 
From day to day his praife proclaim, 

Who us hach with falvation crown'd : 
To heathen lands his fame rehearfe, 
His wonders to the univcrfe. 

a. Proclaim aloud, Jfchovah reigns, 
Whofe power the uhiverfe-fuftairis, 

And banilh'd rjuftice will reftore: 
Let therefore heav'n new joys confefs, 
And heav'nly mirth let earth exprefs, 

Its loud applaufe the ocean roar : 
Its mute inhabitants rejoice, 
And for his triumph find a voice, 

3. For joy let fertile valleys fing, . 
The chcarful groves their tribute bring, 

The tuneful choir of birds awake: 
The Lord's approach to celebrate, 
Who now fets out with awful (late, 

His circuit thro 9 the earth to take : 
From heav'n to judge the world he's come, 
With jufticc to reward and doom. 

- Psalm 
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V. Psalm . 96. O. V. 

1. QING ye with praife unto the Lord 
O New fongs with joy and mirth ; 

Sing unto him with one accord, 
All people on the earth. 

a. Yea, rfing. unto the Lord alway, 

Praife ye his holy name: 
Declare and fhew from day to day 

Salvation by the fame. 

3. Amorig'the people all declare 
His honour round about » 

To fhew his wonders do riot fpare 
In all the world throughout. 

4. For,why ? the Lord is milch of might>' 
And worthy of all praife; 

And he is. to be dread of right, 
Above all gods always. 

P s a l M 97. 

1. TEHOVAH reigns. Let all the earth 
J In his juft government rejoice 1 

Let 



let all 'the ifles with facrcd rriirth^ .' 
: Irt IjTis applaufe unite their voice, 

2. You' who to ferve this Lord *fpire* 
Abhor what's ill, and truth efteemj 

He'H keep his Tenants fouls imire, 
And them from wicked hands redeem, 

\. For feeds are fown of glorious light f 
A future harveft for the juft ; 

Irid gladnefs for the heart that's, right, . . 
Tq recompense its pious truft. 

.. Rejoice, yfe righteous, in the Lordj 

Memorials' of his holinefs, 
)eep in your faithful breads record, 

And with your thankful tongues confefs. 



Psalm 98. 

l » C J£JG to the Lord a new-made fong, 
O. Who wondVous things has done* 

With his right-hand and holy arm 
The conqueft he has won. 

2. The 
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2. The Lord has through th* aftonifli'd 
Difplay'd his faving might, [world, 

And made his righteous adts appear 
In all the heathens fight. 

3. With harp and hymns foft melody, 
Into the concert bring 

The trumpet and flirill cornet's found, 
Before th' Almighty King. 

4. To welcome down the world's great judge, 
Who docs with juftice come, 

And, with impartial equity, 
Both to reward and doom. 

Psalm 99, 

i. JEHOVAH reigns: let therefore all 
J The guilty nations quake; 

On cherubs wings he fits enthron'd : 
Let earth's foundation fhake. 

2. On Sion's hill he keeps his court, 

His palace makes her tow'rs; 
Yet thence his fov reignty extends 

Supicme o'er earthly pow'rs. 

1. U 
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3. £ct therefore all with praife addrcft 
His great and dreadful name ; 

And with his unrefifted might, 
His holinefs proclaim. 

4. Therefore exalt the Lord our God, 
Before his footftool fall ; 

And with his unrefifted might, 
His holinefs extol. 

Psalm iqo. - 

1. 1 li 7ITH one cortfent let all the earth, 
V V To God their chearful voices raife* 
Glad homage pay with awful mirth. 
And fing before him fongs of praife, 

2. Convinced that he is God alone, 
From whom both we and all proceed 1 

We, whom he chufes for his own, 
The flock which he vouchfafes to feed. 

3. O enter then his temple gate* 
Thence to his courts devoutly prefs ; 

And ftill your grateful hymns repeat, 
And ftill his name with praifes blefs. 

K 4, For 
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4. For he's the Lord, fuprcmely good, 
His mercy is for ever fure ; 

His truth, which always firmly flood, 
To endlefs ages fhall endure. 

Psalm ioo. O. V. 

i. A LL people that on earth do dw< 
Xjl Sing to the Lord with chearful v< 

Him ferve with fear, his praife forth- 
Come ye before him and rejoice, 

a. The Lord, ye know, is God indeed 
Without our aid he did us make; 

We are his floek, he doth us feed, 
And for his fheep he doth us take. 

3. O enter then his gates with praife, 
Approach with joy his courts unto ; 

Praife, laud, and bids his name alway 
For it is feemly fo to do. 

4. For why ? The Lord our God is go 
His mercy is for ever fure; 

His truth at all times firmly flood, 
And fhall from age to age endure* 

Ps 
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Psalm 103. 

1. Tl If Y foul, infpir'd with facred love, 
IVjL God's holy name for ever blefs j 

Of all his favours mindful prove, 
And ftill thy grateful thanks exprefs. 

2. The Lord abounds with tender love, 
And unexampled ads of grace ; 

His waken'd wrath does flowly move, 
His willing mercy flows apace, 

3. As high as heav'n its arch extends 
Above this little fpot of clay ; 

So much his boundlefs love tranfeends 
The fmall refpc&s that we can pay* 

4. As far as 'tis from eaft to weft, 
So far has he our fins remov'd, 

Who with a father's tender breaft, 
Has fuch as fear'd him always lov'd. 
1 
Psalm 103. Part 2. 

i.nPHELord, the univerfal King, 
X In heav'n has fix'd his lofcy throne : 
K 2 To 



To him, ye angels> praifes fiftg, 
In whofc great ftrcngth his pow'r is fiiown. 

r 

2. Ye that his juft commands obey, 
And hear and do his facred will, 

Ye hofts of his this tribute pay, 
Who ftill what he ordaihs fulfil. 

3. Let ev'ry creature jointly blefs 

The mighty Lord ; and thou, my heart. 
With grateful joy thy thanks exprefs, 
And in this concert bear thy part. 

4. To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 
The God whom heav'n and earth adore, 

Be glory j as it was of old, 
Is now, and fliall be evermore. 



Psalm 164. 

1. ID LESS God, my foul j thou, Ltrd, 

J3 alone* 

Poflefleft empire wiihout bounds t 
With honour thou art cfownM, thy throne, 

Eternal majefty furroundfo. 

a. With 
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l. With light thou dpft thyfclf enrobe, 
And glory for a garment take 5 

Heav'ns curtain ftrctch beybwd the globe, 
The canopy of ftate to make. 

3. God builds on liquid air, and forms 
His palace-chatabers i* die Ikies* 

The clouds his chariots are* land ftottns 
The fwift-wing'dftecds with which fee lies. 

4. As bright as ftartlfc, as 'fwift as wind, 
His minifters hfcav'rts palac^ fill, 

To have their fundty talk* arfign'd ; 
All proud to ftrve their Sovereign V will. 

5. In pjaifing Gftd, white he prolongs 
My breath, I will t tot breath fcrtipftoy i 

And join devotions tb ttiy fbngs, 
Sincere, as is in him my joy. 

Psalm 104, 6. V* 

1. \>TY foul praiftthfc Lotd, 
IVx Speak good of his name, 

O Lord our great God, 
How doft thou appear ! 

So 



1 78 ) 

So palling in glory, 

That great is thy fame: 

Honour and majefty, 
In thee Ihine mod clear. 

2. With light as a robe 
Thou haft thyfelf clad, 

Whereby all the earth 
. Thy greatnefs may fee : 
The heav'ns in fuch fort, 

Thou alfo haft fpread, 
That they to a curtain, 

Compared may be. 

3. His chamber-beams lie 
In the clouds full fure, 

Which as his chariots 
Are made him to bear : 

And there with much fwiftnefs 
His courfe doth endure, 

Upon the wings riding 
Of winds in the air. 

4. He maketh his fpirits 
As heralds to go, 
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And lightnings to ferve 

We fee alfo preft : 
His will to accomplifh 

They run to and fro, 
To fave or confume things, < 

As feemeft him beft. 

Psalm 105. 

i. /^V Render thanks, and blefs the Lord, 
V>/ Invoke his facred name: 

Acquaint the nations with his deeds; 
His matchlefs deeds proclaim. 

2. Sing to his praife in lofty hymns, 
His wond'rous works rchearfe ; 

Make them the theme of your difcourfe, 
And fubjeft of your verfe. 

3. Rejoice in his Almighty name, 
Alone to be ador'd ; 

And let their hearts o'erflow with joy, 
That humbly feek the Lord. 

4. Seek ye the Lord, his faving ftrength 
Devoutly ftill implores 

And, 
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And, where he's ever prefent, fcek 
His face for evermore. 

Psalm 106. 

i, f\ Render thanks to God abovi 
v/ The fountain of eternal lov 

Wh6fe mercy firm thro* ages pad 
Has flood, and ftiall for ever laft, 

%* Who can his mighty deeds expr 
Not only vaft, but numberlefs ? 
What mortal eloquence can raife 
His tribute of immortal praife? 

3, Happy are they, and only they, 
Who from thy judgments never lira 
Who know what's right : not only 
But always pra&ice what they kno> 

4. Extend to me that favour, Lord. 
Thou to thy chofen doft afford; 
When thou return'ft to fet them frc 
Let thy falvation vifu me. 

£. Let lfr'el's God be ever bleft, 
His name eternally confeft* 
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Let all his faints with full accord, 
Sing Hallelujah, praife the Lord* 

Psalm 106. O. V. 

i. "D RAISE yc the Lord, for he is good, 

JL His mercy lift* alway : 
Who can exprefs his noble a&s* 

Or all his praife difplay ? 

i. They blefled are that judgements keep, 

And juftly do alway : 
With favour of thy people, Lord, 

Remember me, $ pray, 

3. And with thy faving health, O Lord, 
Vouchfafe to vifit me ;. 

That I the great felicity 
Of thine cleft may fee. 

4, And with thy people's joy I may 
A joyful mind poffefs ; 

And may with thy inheritance 
A chcarful heart exprefs. 

L Psalm 
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Psalm to8. 

i. /~\ God, my heart is fully bent 

\J To magnify thy name ; 
My tongoe, with chearful (bugs of praife, 

Shall celebrate thy fame. 

2. Awake, my lute i nor thou, my harp, 
Thy warbling notes delay j 

Whilft I with early hymns of joy f 
Prevent the dawning day. 

3. To all the lift'ning tribes, O Lord, 
Thy wooders I will tell j 

And to thofe nations fing thy praife, 
That round about us dwell. 

4. Becaufe thy mercy's boundlefs height 
The higheft heaven tranfeends ; 

And far beyond th' afpiring clouds 
Thy faithful truth extends. 

Psalm hi. 

i.pRAISE ye the Lord. Our God t* 

JL praife, 

My foul her utmoft powVs (hall raifc* 

With 
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With private friends, and in the throng 
Of faints, his praife flball be my fong. 

*• His works, for greatnefs tho* renown'd, 
His wondVoivs works with cafe arc found 
By thofe, who feek for them aright, 
And in the pious fearch delight. 

3. His wqrks are att of matchltfs fame, 
And univerfal gtory clairh ; 

His truth, confirm^ tfc*o* agespaft, 
Shall to eternal ages laft. 

4, §y precept he has us enjoin'd, 

To keep his wond'rous works in mind; 

And to pofterity record, 

That good and gracioasl V*. our Lord. 

Psalm ujl 

j .TT^HAT man id bJefc'rf whoftands in awe 

A Of Gody and kwes hJs facred law ; 
His feed on earth (hall be rcnown'd, 
Aad with fucce&vc honours crown'd* 

a. His juftice, free from aW decay, 
Shall blefiings to his heirs tottrtj : 

La - The 
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Thrice happy you, who fav 'rites arc 
Of this Almighty King. 

3. Heav'os bigkeft orb of glory, he 
His empire's featdefign'di 

And gave this lower ^lobe of earth 
A portion to mankind. 

4. They, who in death arnd filcirce titetf, 
To him no praife afford } 

But w^ will b)efs, (qv rv<if morc^ 
Our €}v«-liviug Lord. 

Psalm 117. 

i.TTfHTHchearful notes let all the earth 
V V To hcav'h their voices raifej 

Let all, infjpir'd with goodly mirth, 
Sing folemn hymns of praifc. 

2. God's tender mercy knows no bound, 

His truth (hall 1 ne'er decay; 
Than let the grateful nations round, 

Their grateful tribute pay. 

3. To 
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3. To Father, Son, and Holy-Ghoft, 

Immortal glory be; 
As was, and is, and (hall be ftill, 

To all eternity. 

r P s A %> m 118. 

**/~\ Praife the Lord, for he is good, 
\J His mercies ne'er decay ; 

That all his kind favours ever laft, 
Let thankful If'rel fay. 

2. Then open wide the temple gates, 
To which the juft repair j 

That I may enter in, and praife 
My great deliverer there. 

3. Wkhin thofe gates of God's abode, 
To which the righteous prefs ; 

Since thou haft heard and fet me fafe, 
Thy holy name Til blefs. 

4. That which the builders once refus'd, 
Is now the corner-ftone j 

This is the wond'rous work of God, 
The work of God alone. 

c. This 



( 88 )i 

5. This day is God's ; let all the land 

Exalt their chearful voice : 
Lord, we befeech thee, fave us now, 

And make us dill rejoice. 

Psalm 119. ' 

1. T TOW bleft are they who always keep 
X JL The pure and perfedt way ! 

"Who never from the facred paths 
Of God's commandments ftray. 

2. How bleft, who to his righteous laws 
Have ftill obedient been ! 

Who have with fervent humble zeal, 
His favour fought to win. 

3. Such men their utmoft caution ufe 
To fhun each wicked deed $ 

But in the paths which he directs, 
With conftant care proceed. 

4. Thou ftri&ly haft enjoin'd us, Lord, " 
To learn thy facred will $ 

And all our diligence employ 
Thy ftatutes to fulfil. 

5.0 



{ »9 ) 

J. O then that thy mod holy will 

Might o'er my ways prefide j 
\nd I the courfc of all my life 

By thy direction guide ! 

Psalm 119. Part a. 

1. TNSTRUCT me in thy ftatutes, Lord* 
A Thy righteous paths difplay 5 

And I frotn them, through all my life, 
Will never go aftray* 

a. If thou true wifdom from abovfc 

Wilt gracioufly impart, 
To keep thy perfect laws I will 

Devote my zealous heart; 

3. Do thou to thy mod juft commands 
Incline my willing heart j 

Let no defire of worldly wealth 
From thee my thoughts divert. 

4. From thofe vain objefts turn rtay eyes, 
Which this falf? world difplays; .. 

Btot give me lively. powY and ftrength 

To keep thji righteous ways; 
• "- . M Psalm 
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Psalm 119. Part 5. 

i.\ li riTH me, thy fervant, thou haffd 
VV Mod gracioufly, O Lord; 

Repeated benefits beftow'd, 
According to thy word. 

a. To me who am the workmanfhip 
v Of thy almighty hands, 
The heav'nly underftanding give 
To learn thy juft commands, 

3. In thy bleft ftatutes let my heart 
Continue always found, 

That guilt and fhame, the Tinner's lor, 
May never me confound. 

4. So I to keep thy righteous laws, 
Will all my ftudy bend; 

From age to age my time to come 
In their obfervance fpend. 



■w 



Psalm 119. Part 4. 

ITH favour,Lord,look down on 
Who .thy relief implore ; 
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thou art wont to vifit thofe 
Who thy blcft name adore, w 

Dire&ed by thy heav'nly word, 
Let all my footfteps be i 
ir wickednefs of any kind, 
Dominion have o'er me. 

On me, devoted to thy fear, 
Lord, make thy face tafliine 5 
ly ftatutes both to know and keep, 
My heart with zeal incline. 

To Father, Son, artd Holy Ghoft, 
The God whom we adore, 
: glory ; as it was, is now, 
And fhall be evermore. 

Psalm 119. Part 5. 

TO my requeft and earneft cry 
Attend, O gracious Lord ; 
fpire my heart with heav'nly (kill,. 
According to thy word. 

Let my repeated prayV at laft 
Before thy throne appear $ 

M 2 According 
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3. Sheltered beneath th* Almighty's wings, 

Thou (halt fecurely reft, 
Where neither fun nor moon fhall thee 

By day or night moleft. 

4.. From common accidents of life 
His care fhall guard thee ftill : 

From the blind ftrokes of chance, and foes 
That lie in wait t6 kill. 

5. At home, abr&ad, in peace, in war, 

Thy God fhall thee defend; 
Gonduft thee thro* life's pilgrimage ' 

Safe to thy journey's end. 

; Psalm iai. O. V. 

l.T Lift mine eyes to Sion hill, 
JL From whence I do attend * 
That fuccour God me fend. 

a. The mighty God me fuccour will, 
Which heaven and earth did frame, 

t \ And all things therein name. 

3. Thy foot from flip he will preferve, 
And will thee fafely keep, 
For he will never fleep. 

4. Lc 
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4. Lo, he that Ifr'cl doth coo ferve, ' 
Sleep never can furprize, 

Nor flumbcr clofe hU eyes, 

5. The Lord thy keeper is alway, 
On thy right hand is he 

A fhade to cover thee 5 

6. The fun lhall not thee parch by day, 
Nor moon, fcarce half fo bright, 
With cold thee hurt by night. 

7. The Lord will keep thee from diftrefs,- 
And will thy life fure favej 

And thou fhalt alfo have 

8. In all thy bufinefs good fuccefs: 
When thou go'ft in or out, 
He'll compafs thee about. 

Psalm 125. 

i. \71/HO place on Sion's God their truft 

V V Like Sion's rock (hall ftand s 
Like her immoveable be fix'd 
By his almighty hand. 

a. Lool 
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2. Look how the hills on every fide 
Jerufalem inclofe ; 

So (lands the Lord around his faints, 
To guard 'em from their foes. 

3. The wicked may afflift the juft, 
But ne'er too long opprefs, 

Nor force him by defpair to feek 
Bafe means for his redrefs. 

4. Be good, O righteous God, to thofe 
Who righteous deeds affeft 5 

The heart that innocence retains, 
Let innocence protect. 

Psalm 130. 

i.Tj^ROM lowcft depths of woe, 
x To God I fent my cry -, 

Lord, hear my fupplicating voice, 
And gracioufly reply. 

a. Should'ft thou feverely judge, 

Who can the trial bear i 
But thou forgiv'ft, left we defpond, 

And quite renounce thy fear. 



3. My 



( 9* ) 

3« Aiid hi tlte lower ground doth drink 
The dew of Hermon hill, 

And Siotr^ith his filver drops 
The fields with fruit doth fill; 

4. Ev'n lb the Lord doth pout on th*ih 

His bleffings manifold, * 
Whofe hearts and minds fincerely do 

This knot keep fall and hold. 

PS A L M I34. 

i. T} LESS God, ye fcrvants that attend 

JD Upon his folemn ftate j 
That in his temple night by night, 

With humble rev'rence wait. 

2. Withm his houfelift up your hands, 
And blcfs his holy name ; 

From Sion blefs thy Ifr'el, Lord, 
Who heav'n and earth didft frame. 

3. To Father, Son, and Holy-Ghoft, 
Immortal glory be ; 

Afe was, and is, and (hall be ftill> 
To all eceftrity. 

Psalm 
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P z: a &-ic J35. 

Praife the Lord with one coofenc* 
And nrtagnify his name ; 
: all the fcrvants of the Lord 
rlis worthy praife proclaim. 

Praife him all ye that in his houfe* 
Attend with cbnftant care; 
th thofe that to his utmoft courts, 
With humble zeal repair. 

For this our trueft intVeft is, 
jlad hymns of praife to fing; 
d with loud fongs to blefs his name, 
\ moft delightful thing. 

That God is great, we often have 
8y glad experience found ; . 
d fcen hpw he with wond'rous pow'r 
Above all gods is crown'd. 

Therefore, with thanks^ his wond'rous 
[n Sion's courts proclaim ; [works 

t them in Salem, where he dwells, 
Exalt his holy ^HaAie. 

N 2 Psalm 
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3. We all thy woadVous ways, O Lord, 
With chearful for>gd will fclefs; ■■» • -- ! - f V 

And all thy glorious afts record § 
Thy awful power copfefc. 

4. The Lord, whefe mercies ever laft, 
Shall fix my happy ftatc; 

And, mindful of his favours paft, 
Shall his own works compleat. 

Psalm 138. O. V. 

1 . HPHee will I praife with my whole heart, 

X My Lord, my Gpd always j 
Ev'n in the prefence of the gods, 
I will advance thy praife. 

2. Towards thy holy temple, I 
Will look ; Jtnd worftiip thee ; 

And praifed in my thankful mouth 
Thy holy name (hall be* 

3. Even for thy lovirig-kindnefs fake, 
And for thy truth withal ; 

For thou thy name haft, by thy word, 
Advanced-overall.* 

4. When 



t :»*3 ) 

4> When ;l did. calk Jth6u heardeft m^ 

And cfaou haft made- alio, . . 
The power, qf j ncreafed ftrength 

Within my ib\tf ,tp grow, 

T s a L M 139. : ■ -• 

l.TTHOU, Ldrd^byttrifttft fearch, haft 

JL known 

My rifing up and lying down ; 
My fecret thoughts are knowb to tftcej 
Known long before conceiv'd by, me. 

2. Thine eye my bed and -path furvcys, 
My public haunts, and private way!) ; 
Thou know'ftwhat 'tis my lips would Vent, 
My yet umitter- d words intent, 

3. Surrounded by thy pow'r I ftand, 
On cv'ry fide lfind thy hand;. 

O (kill, for human reach too high ! 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eye ! 

4. O could I fo perfidious be, 
To think of once defcrting thee ! 

Where 
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Where, Lord, could I thy influence Jhon,. 
Or, whither from thy prefence run f; .* ?'"/: 

5. Thou living God in Perfons three,.., 
Thy name be prais'd in unity; ' ' Ji ' 
In all our need fo us defend, 
That we may praife thee without end. 

Psalm 139. Part a. 

1 . /^V Could I fo perfidious be, 

v/ To think of once deferting thee? . 
Where, Lord, could I thy influence fhijn, 
Or whither from thy prefence run ? 

2. If up to heav'n I take my flight, 
'Tis there thoti dwell'ft enthron'd in light: 
If down to hell's infernal plains, 

'Tis there Alpighty vengeance reigns. . 

3. If I theitoorfling'wingscoul&gain, . ' 
And fly beyond* the weftern maiii* . 
Thy fwifjer.^^cj-^ould firft arrive, 
And there jrjf $ jfhy fugitive, " ;. 

4. Or fho^&id 'liny to flaunt hy, fight, ) .*. 
Beneath the&ble wings of Bight*;. .: 

One 



ue glance from fthcc, "one pi«cin& ray t 
fould kincUc;darkncfi into daJC 

. The veil tff night is no dilgulfe, 
r o fcrccA frorfl ; thy alJ-featchmg e/es ; 
hro* midnight Ihades thou find'ft thy way, 
s in the blazkig nbbn of day. 

Psalm. 139. Part 3. 

I'LL praife. thee, ftom whofc hands J 
came, 
, work of fiich a curious frame : 
he wonders thou in me haft (kown, 
ly foul with grateful joy muff own. 

, Let me acknowledge too, P Gq<J, 
hat fince this maze of life t ift$ ' 
hy thoughts of love to me furijiount : 
he pow'r of numbers to recount. 

. Far fooner could I reckon o'er 
lie fands upon the ocean** fliore j 
ach morn, reviling what iVe done, 
find th' account but new begun. 

O 4. Search 
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4. JksrrcWtry, OGod, my tnougms and 
If mifchiefrtorks in inypirtr-'. "■•■■;■■ [btait* 
Corre£t me.whcre I go aftrpy* 
And guide me in thy perfeft way. 

.F;$ *.I# M-; 14I« .,:.-. 

i. THO thee, O Lord, my cries afcend, 

JL O bafte to* my reHefj 
And witli accuftom'd pity hear 
The. accent* of flty< gntff. • • \ 

f. Inftead p^pf rings, Mt*nypray-r, . 

L^^Wf^g^cenfp^ftj . .;" " 

My lifted nkiids fupply the, place . 

Of ev'ning facriitce. 



3. Frt>m^^ langtfpge'cqrb my tongue. 
And Ifi? . & conttan t gUV «L . • ■ 

Still keep'ttje portal of my Jifj?* ".."." ■ \ 
With wary filence barred." 

FtttyHfc $onV ^rii'ffely-dholjt, . 



4. To 

As in beginning was, is now, 
And lhall lie evermore. 



Psalm 



**T * ORD # 4*ttf*ay pray'r, and to my cry 
JLj Thy wasted audience iejjd i 

[q thy accuftpitf'd faith and truth 
A gracious aafwer fend* . « . ■ 

3* Nor at thy Arid tribunal bring 

Thy fervant; to be try'd ; 
For in thy figtt oo living man 

Can e'er be juftify'd* 

a. To tj*ce «>y hands in humble pray'r 

I fervf aUp.:ftv?cch out ; 
My foul for- Ay refreihment thirfts, 

Like ter\&vppr£{$ y d with drought. . 

4. Thy kindnefsxarlf let me hear^ 

Whofe trait on thee depends ; 
Teach toc the way where 1 fhould go $ 

My foul jto thee afcenda, ■ . /. 

Psalm 145. 

1 . TpHEE lit extol, my God and King, 
JL Thy endlefs praife proclaim : 

O 2 This 



r 
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This tribute daily will I bring, .. V; >., : 
And ever- bids thy name. . . ^j r ; - 

2. Thou, Lord, beyond compai^artg 

And highly to be prais'di ., .;". r 
T'hy Majtfty, with boundleft height* 
Above our knowledge rais'd v « 

3. Renown'd for mighty ads,' thy fan 
To future times extends * 

From age to age thy glorious name 
Succeflively defcends. 

4. Whilft I thy glory and renown, 
And wond'rous works exprefs 1 

The world with me thy might (hall o 
And rhy great pow'r confefs. 

5. The praife that to thy love belong 
They (hall with joy proclaim * 

Thy truth, of all their grateful fongs 
Shall be the conftant theme* 

Psalm J45. Part 2. 

». T-JOW h°ty is ^e Lord, how ju 
"*1 How righteous all his ways ! 
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-low nigji to hitti, who with firm truft 
For his affiftancc prays I 

i? f Wfe gfatfts the full delires of tHofe, 

Who him wjth fear adore j 
\.nd wilt their troubles foon compofe, 

When they his aid implore. 

j. Tl?te l/Jrd preferves all thofe with care, 
Whom grateful love employs j 

But Gnners, who his vengeance dare, 
With furious rage deftroys. 

4.. My time to come, in praifes fpent, 

Shall ftill advance his tame, 
And all mankind, with one confent, 

For ever blels his name/ 

Psalm 146. 

1. f\ Pfaife the Lord, and thou, my foul, 
\J For ever blefs his name 5 

His wond'rous love while life (hall laft, 
My conftant praife (hall claim. 

2. The Lord who made both hcav'n and 
And all that they contain, [earth, 

Will 



c 



(no) 

Will aerer quit his ftedfkft truth, 
Nor make his promife *aicw ws t * 

3. Xbc ftrangcrs he prefcrves from harrn, 
The orphaQ kiridly treats, • .'•■>«■ ' *» "■" 

Defends the widow, and tfter wile$ '' / 
Of wicked men defeats* ^ - • * ' 

4,. .T to God chat docs in Sipri dweH, > 

Is our eternal King j. 
Front *ge. to .age his reign endures $ 

Let all his praifes frog. 

• Psalm 147* 

1 . /~\ Jfrtiife the Lord, with hymns of joi 
V^/ And cejebnate his, fame ; 

For pleafant, good, and comely 'tis 
To praife bis holy name. 

ft. He kindly heals the broken hearts, 
And 3H their wounds doth clofe j 

He tdlfi the number of the ftars, 
Their feveral names he. knows. 

' 3. Great :is the Lord, and great his pow'r ; 
His wifdom has no bound $ 

1 



(til) 

The meek he ratft%o ahd throws flowa ; 
The wicked to the ground.. >.v 

4. To God the^i&.a'liy^ 
With grateful voices fing; •/.- 

To fongs of triumph tune theharpj r T 
And ftrike each warbling fltrinfel ; ' 

P S A £..*! . I4&* -.:'V 

1. V7E boundlefe Realms ef jf>y>r P r 

X Exaft your? fylakcr'i* moi$ $,' '.! ;V k 
His praife youf forig employ Y ", ^,V- * K 
Above the ilarry frame ; '. . r |j '^ . 
Your votcesr^Ue^ ; '."' "„ .^ 

Ye cherubim ;;;;•, i|s - : /. r 

And feraphiih/*; /, /. "j ,Vj ° i 

To fing^n^wK.-^ ) . ;'.'.: 

2, Let them adore the Lord, 
And praife his holy name, 

By whofe Altrti£ht]Twdrd : ^ 
They all from nothing came : 

And atflhsiirikV' '": - ■'* .«' *• 
From changes free ; l 'I T; v ^ ' 
His firm decfefe *•" ; ' * *\ ' ' i 

Stands ever foft. "'•?"i: 

3. United 



( Til J 

3. United zeal be (hovrti, 
His wond'rous fame to raife, 

Whofe glorious name alone 
Deferves our end-left praife : 
Earth's utmoft ends 
H?s pbw'r obey -, 
Hi* glorious fway 
The iky tranfcends. 

4. His chofen faints to grace, 
He few them up on high, 

And favours Ifr'el's race, 
Who ftill to him ztt nigh : 
O therefore raiie 
Your grateful voice, 
And ftill rejoice ' 
The Lord to praife. 



Psalm 149. 

i./^\ Praife ye the Lord, 
v/ Prepare your glad voice, 

His praife in the great 
Aucmbly to fing.: . , 



X **£ ) 

In our great CrfiWxi -, k .-. 

Lee Ifr'jsJ *ejoijcer v> 
And children of Sion ,v : 

Be glad in their King* 

2. Let them his great name 

Extol in the dance; 
With timbrel and harp, 

His praifes exprefs ; 
Who always takes pleafurc , 

His faints to advance $ 
And with hi$ ftjKation 

The humble t<> blefs. - • , 



3. With glory adorn'd* ,.:''. \ ., 

His people, (hall fiog 
To God, who their bed 

With fafety does Ihicld : _ 
The'r mouth fill'd with praifes 

Of him their great King $ 
Whilft a two**dged i%oftt ^ / % « r 

Their right hancJA^ilk *kl&* ^ 

. .,.■■■', lv;/ .;; '.•■..-.;>q .:\t 
iHtiZ w ":..:.,i-'!U 

P~ 4. To 
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4. To Father, Son, Spirit, 

All praifc be addrefs'd, 
By angels and faints 

Of ev'ry degree : 
To God in three perfons, 

One God ever blefs'd* 
As it has been, now is, 

And ever fliall be. 



PsaLtw 149. O. V. 

SING ye unto the Lord our Go* 
ft. new rejoicing fong; 
And let the praifc of him be heard 
His holy faints among. 

2. Let Ifrael rejoice in God, 

And praifes to him fing.; 
And let the feed of Sion be 

Moft joyful in their King. 

3- Let them found praife with voice c 

Unto his holy name; 
And with the timbrel and the harp 

Sing praifes to the fame. 



( "5 > 

t« For why ? the Lord his plcafurc all 

Hath in his people fet, 
And by deliv'rance he will raife- , 

The meek to glory great. 



P s a l m 150* 

f. /^V Praife the Lord in that bleft place, 
V-/ From whence his goodnefs largely 
flows ; 

Praife him in heav'n, where he his face 
Unveil'd in perfed glory {hows. 

2. Praife him for all the mighty atts, 
Which he in our behalf has done; 

His kindnefs this return exafts, 
With whiclvour praife fhouid equal rum 

3. Let the fhrill trumpet- s warlike voice, 
Make rocks and hills his praife rebound; 

Praife him with harp's melodious noife, 
And' gentle pfahery's fllver found*. 

P 2. 4* Let 
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faking to your/elves in pf alms, and hymns, andjpiritual/ongss 
Jnging and making melody in your hearts to the Lord* 

Now let the pealing organ blow, 

To the full-vote' d choir below; 

In fervice high, and anthems clear. 

As may, with fwectneft, thto' mine ear 

Diffolve me into extacies, 

And bring all heav'n be/ore mine eyes. 
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HYMN I. 



• A WAKE, my foul, and with the fun, 
<t\ Thy daily ftage of duty rurij 

>hake -off dull (loth, and early rife, 
To pay thy morning facrifice. 

t. Wake, and lift up thyfelf, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 

Who, all night long, unweari'd fing, 
High glory to ttf eternal King, 

3. Glory 
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3* Glory to thee who fafe haft kc 
And haft refrefh'd me whilft I 

Grant, Lord, when I from death I 
1 may of endlefs life partake. 

4, Lord, I my vows to thee rem 
Scatter my fins as morning de 

Guard my firft fpring of though 
Andvyith thyfelf my fpirit fill. 

5. Direct, controul, fuggeftthis 
All I defign, or do, or fay ; 

That all my pow'rs with all theii 
In thy fole glory may unite. 



6. Praife God from whom all bid 
Praife him all creatures here b< 

Praife him above, ye angelic hof 
Praife Father, Son, and Holy 



-os 



HYMN II. , 

Come, let us, with one 
ft up our voice^and praii 



( 5 ) 

_>ct us this morning blefs his name* 
Vnd laud and magnify the fame* 

i. "Let uriiverfal nature raife 
\ chearful voice to give him praife ; 
Let all the world his glory fing, 
Who is their Saviour, Lord, and King. 

j. For by his word the heav'ns were made, 
The earth's foundation alfo laid ; 
(Ul things were done at his command, 
Which through all ages firmly Hand. 

!• Wherefore let heav'n and earth agree, 
To fing his praife in unity; 
And let us here with one accord, 
Sing hallelujah, praife the Lord. 
Hallelujah, praife the Lord, 

HYMN III. 

r, T. ORD of the fabbath, hear our vows, 
-L-J On this thy day, in this thine houfe, 
Accept as grateful facrifice, 
The fongs which from thy femnts rifew 

b a* Thy 
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■t 

i. Thy tacred ftbbaths, Lord* :Ute:l 
But there'-s a nobler rdfc abotte * 
To that our laboring fouls 'afpire 
With ardent pangs of ftrong defire. 

3. No more fatigue, fco rkoffc diftfc 
Nor fin, nor hell, ihafl Wach &icf} 
No groans to mingle with tbefimga 
Refounding from immortal tongues 

4. No rude alarms of rigihg foes ; 
No cares to break the ldrig w!p6fe; 
No midnight (hade, no clouded fur 
But facred, high, eternal noon. 

5. O long-a*pe&ed diy ! begin; 
Dawn on thtffe realrils of wbe ifid f 
Fain would we leave this weary roh 
And flecp in death, to reft with Go 

k Y M N IV. 

1 . T tT every torigue tKy gbodriefi 
"jLi T*Hou (ov'reign Lord of all 

Thy ftrength'nlng hands uphold the 
And raffc the poor that fall. 
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le Lord firpports our infant days, 

d guides our giddy youth * 
and jufo are afct thy ways, 
d all tjyy wor<Js are truth. 

iou knpw'ft the pains thy fervants feel> 
on hear*ft^y children cry ; 
their toft wiihes to fulfil, 
y gtpce it ever nigh. 

hy mercy never f&all remove, 
>p» mm of heart fmccrc : 
fzv'&iht fouls, whofe humble love 
join'd with holy fear. 

y lips (hall dwell ypon thy praife, 
d fpread thy fame abroad y 
II the fons of Adam raife 
£ htrooura of their God ; 



hymn v: 

j^HIS is our {blemp <foy of praife, 

To thee our voices high we'll raife 
J^ternal God and King ; 

b 2 To 
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To thy bled courts we will repair, 
Approach thy throne in fervent prayV 
And heart-felt tributes bring. 

2. Inflam'd with univerfal lovfr," 
Such as defcended from, above. 

To thee our vows we'll pay 5. 
O may no falfe unchriftian pride,. 
Or narrow thoughts toiler ally'd,. 

Invade us while we pray. 

3. Profper this day thy facred word, 
And grant that as a two-edg'd fword, 

It may our hearts explore; 
Attended by thy pow'rful grace, 
Let it each baneful fpot erafe, 

And may we fin no more. 

4. Then (hall we hope when thou doft come 
To fix our everlafting doom, 

To hear thefe joyful words, 
Go join the heav'nly choir, and fing 
Eternal praifes to your King, 

Jehovah, Lord of Lords. 

Hymh 
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H Y M "# VI. 

i. HPHE fcftal morn, my God, is -come* 
JL That calls me to thine; honour^ 

* : dome, - 
Thy pretence to adore; ■'• ' 
My . feet *he f ummons fliall attend, ' 
With willing ftcps thy courts afcend, , 
And tread the hallaw'd floor, 

2. Ev'n now to our transported eyes, 
Fair Skin's tow'fs in prdfpeft rife, ' V 

Within her gate* we ftand, 
And, loft in wonder arid delight, 
Behold her frappy fons 1 unite '•■•■■ 

In friendftujp's firmeft band. 

3. Hither from Judah's utmoft end, 
The heav*nrprote&ed tribes afcend, 

Their ofFrings hither brings 
Here, eager to atteft their joy, ". 

In hymns of praife their tongue's employ, 

A lid hail th* immortal King. 

HYMN 
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B'YW.N VII, 

i. HpHE fpapious firmament oo tygji, 

X With all the. blue etheri^l ^ky t 
And fpangled heav'ns, a fhiniQg frame, 
Their great original proclaim. 

a. Th' unwearied fun, front d*f (0 <4y* 
Does hiaf Creates pow'r difplay, 
And publifhcs to every land, 
The work gf an almighty hand* 

3. Soon a* <he ev'p*»g (h#W prevail, 
The moon talces qp the uroacTroMi tft)*, 
And nightly %Q the lift'fliftjg cmb, 
Repeats the ftory tf her birth; . 

4« Whilft aH the ftars that tobnd her barn, 
And alj the planets, 10 their turn, 
Confirpi d\e tidings as they roll, 
And fprcad the truth frqm pole to pole* ' 

c. What thoi^gh to fotapao filence al) 
Move Fpwd tnis dark cp rffftr'tal bal) 1 
What though not reaj v^ce nor fpwi4 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ? 

6. 



6. In rcafon'*«*tfity , 'allitJ«6e > 
And utter forth * <gioriouM>oUtt » • <• ; - 
For ever finging as they fhine, 
" ThelWna dto ttiatfe IisJb drtiae*'' ■' • ; 

'H*'WN. Vtll. 

i« HPHIS is the day, the Lord's own day, 

1 A dayW" holy rtfh 
O teach our fouls to reft froth fin, 
That reft wIH pteafe thee be/ft. 

2. This is the day, tl\e day, O Lord, 
On which thou tificjft arifer 

For finners having made thyfelf 
A #«*efs foertfiSe. 

3. WelcoWe^n^^«r«int6'rtiyrb61 
Is thy rnoftqittty^Jay * : ■ «■" ■* 

May 1 th* eternal fabbath keep, 
With God toy 'ftrtttgth arid ftay. 



4. I come, I wait, I tear, I^ray* . 
Thy footfteps, -Lord, 1 tracer 

I 



joy 
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.-HYMN -10. 

1 . (~^ OME fing the great Jehovah's praife 
\~A Whofc mercies have prolonged ou 
Sing with a Joyful voice > [day; 
With bended knees and raifed eyes, 
Adore your God with facrifice, 
In facred hymns rejoice. 

a. Great is the God of our defence, 
Tranfcending all in eminence ; 

His hand the. earth fuftajns* 
The depths, the lofty mountains made* 
The lands and liquid plains difplay'fl,. • 

And curbs them with his reins* 

3. O come, before his footftool fall* 
Our only God who form'd us all, 

Thro* ftorms and dangers Jeads ; 
He is our (hepherd, we his (heep, 
His hands from wolves and rapine keeps, 

In pleafant paftures feeds. 

HYMN 11. 

1. /^OME Holy Spirit from above, 
V>< Impart thy gifts of grace and love, 

Com 
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ome vifit with celeftial fire, ; 
nd with thy fclCauj. fouls infpire$ 
hat >vc may-relife things divine, 
nd to the M wordpf G<>d incline. - 

What ills foever may befall/ ■.. • -:A 
hou art the comforter in all $ 
eputed from .ttic throne of grace, 
o blefs and gujde the human race ; 
he ftrength of .f^at Almighty hand, 
r frofe power does 1 heaven and earth 1 com- 
mand, ' : ■»!:? ')-'•> '■■■■'■ 7 «■ r -"f :'. ! ■.'" 

Proceeding fpirir,pqr defence, 1 '" ' 
hy heav'nly Hgtu to \ja difoeofe j 
om fin and Torfow fet us free, 
nd make thy temples worthy thee : ' ; 
ho* feeble we, "alas*! and frail, 
it not the world or flefli prevail. 

Chafe from our minds th* infernal foe, 
id peace, theiruit of love, beftowj 
id left our feet fhoultf.ftep aftray, 
ireft, and keep us in the way : 
ake us eternal truths receive, . «. 
id pra&ice all that we believe. 

c 2 HYMN 
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HYMN **.. 

1 . \fE nations, praife fbe Lord, 
It Each with a JiffCTCiit tonj 
In ev'ry language learn Vis word, 
And let hjH name be ibog. 

2« While. ange|s found hj&praife, 
Let rtiprtate learn their ftriifis j 

Let d]\ jHej 1 earth Tiis hpii(>urs raife 
9 &V$Xi the earth *he,¥(tigns.' 

j, Praife him with awe profotrodj 
Let knowledge lead the/ong; 

Nor mock-fiim with a fojerfm joun 
Upon' a' tfioug^tleiS tongue, 

4. Far he his. honour fprcad* 
And let, his praife ieadur? 

'Till morning light ired ctf'oiflg fl 
Shall be> exchang'd no more. 

£, EhreGod we worfiiipnosr 
Will guide qstiH.we die; 

Will be oar God. while hexe below 
And ours above tthk:{kj. 

... ■■ ■■ ,; 
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HYMN 13. 

1. A LMIGHTJ XorcJ, 910ft merciful, 
ii Thefe tharfks unftigir d, thefe vows 

Thou, who when bath'd in tears I lay [receive; 

Didfthearrny cries, and quick r&ieVe. 
Chorus. GreaE God frx>m ill eternity, 

O J. may our pray to afcbsd to thee. 

2. Plung'd in deep woe, of hoto bereft* 
peftruftion threaten a mej around, 

Rtttiorfe Vfa& mine and black ^efpair, 
Aa^JftQWy^C^Qnii^ffl^*) , 

' fyf*t\Gpfii ^ : .',;: ; : ;; ; - . ■ 

3. Forever, OJ recorded W i: -" 

• ; fhe moment when thy grace beftow'd, 
Thro'£hrlft> the tight of ^B'atagiovci 
.• Asd leg me to wis bleft abbd&'< • . 
Great God, &c. 

4. : ;giijce fts^iijg yirf*Kft :f>c^4 pjith?, '' 

* Alone fti^vrp ti^ x4lpfa ,<¥>&£&?> 
May. the, r/f mam&y of ajy jfoys, 

Chorus. Great GpcJ ff-pm ajl jejtfrpity, ^ 
O ! may our pray'rs afcend to thee. 

HYMN 
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H Y M N 14, 

1. T O; God is here ! let us adore, 
JLj And own how dreadful is this plat 

Let all within us feel hispowfr, 
And filcnt bow before his face : . 

Who know hisppw'r* his grace who pr 

Serve him with awe, with rev'rence lot 

a. Lo, God is here ! him day and night 
Th* united choirs of angels ling * 

To him enthr$n'd above all height, 
Heav f ns hoft their nobleft praifes bri 

Difdaii* pot; I-ord, our meaner fong, 

Who prajfe thee with a ftamm-ring fongi 

3. Being of Beings, may our praife ... 

Thy courts with grateful fragrance f 
Still may we ftand before thy face, 

Still hear and do thy lovVeign will : 
To thee may all our thoughts arifc, 
(Jeafelefs accepted facrifice. 

HY! 
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H Y M N 1$. 

. TPHE Lord of fabbath let us praifc, 

J. In concert with the blcft, ; 
Vho joyful in harmonious lays, 
Employ an endlefs reft. 

,.• Thus, Lordj while we remember thee, 

We bleft and 'pious grow ; 
\y hymns pfj praifc we learn to be, 

Triumphant here below. 

;. Onthis gflad day a brighter frtne 

Of glory was difplay'd 
Jy God, th* ewrnal Word, than when 

This univerie was made. 

[. He rifes, who mankind has jbought, 
With grief and pain extreme ; 

Twas great to fpeak the worjd from nought, 
'Twas greater to redeem. 



L 



H Y Rf N 16. 

Ol my Shepherd's hand divroe, 
Want Hull never more be mine: 

In 
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In a pafture fair and large, 
He (hall feed his happy charge, 
And my couch with tend'reft care, 
Midft the (pririging grafs prepares 
When I faiqt with fummer hea£ 
He (hall lead my weary feet 
To the dreams that, ftill and flaw, 
Thrtttigh the verdant meadows flow. 

a. He m^ (bbl anew (hall frame, 
And, his mercy to proclaim, 
When through devious paths I (tray, 
Teach my fteps the bfetter way : 
Through the dreary vale 1 tread, 
By the (hades of death o'erfpread, 
There I walk from terror free, 
While my ev'ry wi(h I fee 
By thy rod and ftaff fupplied ; 
This my guard, and that my guide. 

3. While my foes are gating on, 
Thou thy fayVing care haft (hewn; 
Thou rtty plehteoufs board haft (prtfcd, 
Thori whh otl rcfrtftd titf heads 

Fii 
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by thee, my cup o'erflows, 
y love no limit knows; 
nt to my lateft exid, 
ny footfteps fhall attend, 
lall bid thy ballaw'd dome, 
me an eternal home. 



HYMN ij, 

i Clap your hands, 
" Ye people, fhout and fing 
>d,~ the great 
1 universal King : 
he fubd^d 

ole nations of our foes ; 
for our lot 
; tribe of Jacob chofe. 

> gone up, 

: Lord is high afcended, 

trumpet's found 

i fhouts of joy attended* 

> God the great 

i univerfal King, 

d Exalted 
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Exalted prai fc 

With underftanding fing : 
The heathen he 

Rules from his holy throne, 
Whom he in time 

Shall call and make his own j 
Whofe chiefs fhall join 

With faints by him ele&ed j 
For by his pow'r 

The earth is all prote&cd. 

3. To Father, Son, 

And Spirit ever blcfs'd, 
All honour, praife, 

And worfhip be addrefs'dj 
As it was done 

In ages long ago, 
As now it is, 

And fhall continue fo 
To the laft bounds 

And date of time extended; 
And (hall endure 

When time his couj-fe has ended. 



Hymh 
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HYMN 18. 

i.rTPHE Lord my pafture (hall prepare, 
A And feed me with a (hepherd's care, 
His prefence. (hall my wants fijpply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye; 
My noon-day walks he lhall s attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend, 

a. When in the fultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirfty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads, * 
My weary wandering fteps he leads $ 
Where peaceful rivers foft and flow, 
Amid the verdant landfkip flow. 

3. Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With glpomy horrors overfpread, 

My ftedfaft heart (hall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me ftill. 
Thy friendly crook (hall give me aid, 
And guide me thro' the dreadful (hade. 

4. Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Thro' devious lonely wilds I (tray, 

d 2 Thy 
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Thy bounty (hall my pains beguile : 
The barren wildernefs fhall fmilc, 

With fudden greens and herbage crown 
And ftream* Hull murmur a)l aroun 

HYMN 19. % 

j.pOME Holy Ghoft, Eternal Gch 
V>» Proceeding from above, 

Both from the Father and the Son, 
The God of peace and love. 

2 Vifn our minds, into our hearts 
Thy heav'nlv grace infpire; 

That truth and godlinefs we may 
Purfue with full defire. 

3. Thou art the very comforter 
In grief and all diftrefs : 

The heavenly gift of God moft high, 
No tongue can it exprefs . 

4. The fountain and the living (pring 
Of joy cekftial : 

The firefo bright > the levtfofwttt, 
The un&ion fpirituaL 



( *s ) 

. Thou ib thy gifts art manifold, 
By thcHrt Chnft's church doth Hand.: 

njfoitoful hearts than writ'Jt tby Uw> 
The finger tf God's bead. 

i. According to thy promife, Lord, 
Thou giveft fpeech with grace : 

fifo/ tkrtogb thy htif Gad's pratf* way 
Refound in w'ry place. 

HYMN 20. 

t. A RISE ye people, clap the hand, 

l\ Exulting ftrike the chord * 
Let evVy ifle. . andevHy land* 

Confefs th' Almighty Lord :. 
How awful his myfterious name ! 

How high advane'd his feat ! 
Who bids the nations own our claim. 

And cafts them at our feet. 

i. He to am lot a land affign'd, 

His favour'd Jacob's boaft, 
&nd bleft with gifts of various kind 

Her hcakh-incircPd coaft : 

Hear, 
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Hear, while the (hout wide echoing roun 
TV decoding God proclaim, 

The anfw'ring trump thro* heaven refounc 
And (hakes its vaulted frame. 

3. Sing to our God ; in loudeft ftrain 

Perpetual praifes (ing : 
O'er earth's wide bounds extends his rtig 

O praife our God and King : 
Prepare, prepare, with tuneful art, 

In one afiembled throng, 
Your (hares of harmony to part, 

And raife the heav'n-taught fong. 

HYMN 21. 

1. V[OW may the fweet celeftial dove 
1^1 His fpecial aid to us impart, 

And fcal the words of truth and love, 
On ev'ry drooping troubl'd heart ! 

2. With folemn awe, with holy fear, 
May we attend th' Eternal's word ; 

And while his gofpel news we hear, 
Prove it the power of the Lord. 

3. O cor 
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3. O come, immortal Spirit come,< ■*; 

Chace ign 'ranee from our mental eyesj 
Come, feal divine inftru&ion home, . 

And make our fouls divinely wife. 

\. Reveal Emmanuel's glory here, 
Let each his beauties now behold 5 

Now in his word' may he appear, 
More precious than the choiceft gold ! 

5. Thus holy fpirit of all grace, 
Give us to feel, and tafte, and know 

The pleafures of thy dwelling place, 
Thy tabernacles here below 1 

HYMN 22. 

1 . T O ! from the hills my help defcends, 

JLi To them I lift mine eyes ; 
My ftrengch on hi ni alone depends, 

Who form'd the earth and Ikies : 
He, ever watchful, ever nigh, 

Forbids thy feet to Aide, 
Nor ileep nor flumber feals the eye, 

Of lfraeTs guard and guide. 

2. He 
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a. Heat tky hand, aitay'd iii mi^ht, 
His fhield frkll o'er thee %ekd : : 

Nor fua by day, nor moon by night, V 
Shall htrrt. thy favour 'd head ; .■ ■■ 

Safe (hale thou go, and fafe return; . 

. While He thy life defends, . • . 

Whofe eyes thy ev'ry ftep difcerns, .7 
Whofe mercy never ends* 



•"// 



/i 



3. To God> our benefa&or, bring 

The tribute of your praife * 
Too fmall for an Almighty King, 

But all that we can rajfe: 
Glory to thee, blefs'd Three in One,] 

The God whom we adore; . 
As was, and is, and fhall be done, 

When time fhali be no more, 

HYMN a> 

i.X/'E fcrvantsof th' eternal King, 

x Your grateful hymns triuniphant 
To you I call, the chofen band, i v [fiflg> 
Who take amid his cbtfrts yourftand; 

While 
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White gliding round the; duflcy pole, , - 
The ftarry Qflbs in filence roll. 

a. Within his temple's vaulted frame, * 
With lifted hands hispraife proclaim; 
And He, may He, whofc pow'r has made 
The earth, and henv'ns wijle arch difplay'd, 
From facred Sion bid us prove, 
The bleffings of his boundlefs love. 

3. To Father, Son, znd Holy Ghoft, 
(The bleft Etef qal Three in One) 
Be homage and obeifance done, 

By faints and angels facred hoft; 
As it has been in .ages paft, 
Is now, and Ihall for evef Jift* 

H Y M K a 4 , /'" 

1. T JFT your voice, and thankful fing 

; JLj Praifes to your heay'nly King* 
For Jiis mercies far extend, 
And his bounty knows no end. ; '> 

Sl. Ifrael, ;hy Creator blefs, . 

And with Jpj?ou*$pngu£ £pofcpj> . , / 
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That hit nttrties far extendy , ..««,.« 
And his bounty knows no endv .\ * .■ 

3. Aaron, let thy chofcn line 
Grateful in tV avowal join, 
That hrs mercies far extend/ 
And his bounty knows no end* , 

4. Ye who make his will your care, 
With aflenting voice declare, 
That his mercies far extend, - : 
And hie bounty knows no 'end* 

\hVMN *5. 

1. T> EFORE Jehovah's awful throne 
JD Ye nations, t>ow with Tatred j 

Know that the Lord >$ God >lone* 
He can create, and can deftroy. 

a. His Sov*retgn powV, without oor 
Made trs of day, and formed ns mt 

And when likewand'ring fheep we lb 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3. We'll croud thy gate* with thankful 1 
High as the heav'ri* tnir^oiocs Taif 



AikI ttft&j t^ith her teri-thAtonA tonjfae*. 
Shall fill thy Cdfcrw wfth founding jteiife, 

4. Wide as the world is thy command ; 

Vaft as eternity thy Ibve ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth muft (land, 

When rolling years (hall ceafe to more. 



H T M N itf. 

i. HPO Thee from out the deeps I pray, 

X With heavieft woes oppreft, 
Lord, let thine cars .attentive weigh } 

T he voice of my requeft, 

2. If from the fons of human birth 
Thy wrsfch its debt demand* 

1 who throughout the, peopled wth> ,■ 
Bcneatfr that wrath fh^)i JUftd j? 

3. But fin's word: wounds thy mercy heals : 
As down its powr*s defeend, 

The gratefql foul their influence feck, , 
Ami tremtyeMo offWuk ...,: H 

e 2 4. Thee, 
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4. Thee, Loi-d, I feck, the wife, the : jtffi* .; 

My foul, by thee upheld, ';:> . *. T 
Expectant waits (thy word its truft) 

Till thoa'thy beams fhalt yield. 

' .' • H Y M N 17. • :> 

i. /^i LORY to thee, my God, this night, 

VJ For all the bleffings of the light; 
Keep me, O.keep me/ King <*f Kings, 
Under thy own Almighty wings. 

a." Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ills that 1 this day have done j . 
That with the world, myfelf, and thee, 
I, e'er 1 fleep, at peace may be. 

3. Teacfr me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Tcvhmc to die, that fo I may 
With joy behold the judgment day. 

4. Let my bleft guardian while I fleep, 
His watchful ftation near me keep; 

My heart wkh love ecleftial fill, l 

And guard me from the approach of ill/ 

5. Lord, 



$. Lord, letfa? :foul for ever fh&t, . •■ j ' 
The blifs of thy paternal «arc * '" •'" iJ ■ ; 
'Tis. Heaven on earth, 'tis Hcav'a above,- : 
To fee thy face* and fing thy love ! i 

6. Praife God, from whom all bleffings flow, 
Praife him all creature* here below; .: 

Praife hj{n.ata>YC*< angelic boft.; 

Praife Father, Soo> and Holy Ghoft. ; ' 



h y m : n .a*. 5 ■ ; ;;;; l 

i. T ORD, in the folemn (hades df light, 

JLi When I behold the flcies, 
In contemplation <rf r thy works, 

My thoughts to heaven rife : 
If 1 furvey the«'fiLver moon, r 7 -I V" : 

Array'd in robes of light * ^ 

Who foon'd her lucent orb, I cry, ■ ■ - 1 : 

Muft be fuprtoaely bright 

2. But when I view ten thottfaifd' ftart ■". 

Shining with rival rays, • ' ' •*,■:; 
My foaring foul: the (ky tranfeends* ' '.-: ; 

And thinks :lhr fees thy Maze t K;/. 

Tranfported 



Tranfpprtoff with tatatic lev*,- - * " f - r 

Ingulph'd ib blifoi ftatid, 
G^z* dn thy dafczimg beams, and utile i 

The Joys at thy right-hand. 

j, Cclc&lil plcafarrs thro* my vetni 

In floods of uanfport tott» 
And thy amaziftg goodneft, Lftub* 

With' rapture melts wy feu) : 
O Lord our God, how wond'rous great 

Is thine exalted name ! • 
The glories of thy hcav'nly tfate 

Let all the earth proclaim. 

HYMH *$, 

i. JESUS invites hbfaitits 

J To meet anniod his board : 
Here pajrcton'd finners fit and hold 
Communion with their Lord*. ' 

a. Here we furvey that Itive, 

Which fpoke in ev'iy beeath, 
Which crown'd each a&kviof hisJHbj 

And triumphed in his death* . 

3. Here 



3. Mere let dwpaw^rtimltte, 
tiis glorious -aame to raifcj 

Pleafaje *m* joy fill every minc& 
And every voice be ipraifc, 1 

4. ^«4:«lMl«.«tihiire't|»e-f}fc9,: ' ■ 4 ? 
His gracious .taftfta bffftwi 

Let ev<f y !*$#* w friwdifcip jtiu'd* : 
With kind affe&ipn glow. 

5. L« love tnfpire each breaft, 
And di&ate ev*ry thought j " : . 

Be angry palfions far rembv'd, 
And felfilh vieWfolrgot. 

6. Our foub, :exp*oded wide 
By our Rede^rney's grace, 

Shall iq the wrosurf fervcnt»kwe y 
All heav'a aadieirth embrace. ..• 

;. -,. '» .■■,..-. ■ .«. . ■ 

1. TTEGlN thehilghcekftiart ftr»io> J 
-D My rayifti'd foul, and fing 

AftritriW frjuiiti af grateftl pralfe; 
To heav'ns olcw^y Kmg r ; ' /#,: 



;w 



Yc 



ft 
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Yc circling mountains, as you rol 
Your filvcr waves along, 

Whifper to all your verdant fhorc 
The fubjcft of my fong. . 

a. Retain it long, you echoing ro 

The facred found retain, 
And from your hollow winding c 

Return it oft again : 
Bear it, ye winds, on all your wh 

To diftant climes away. 
And round the wide extended wor 

My lofty theme convey* 

3. Take the glad burthen of his 1 

Ye clouds, as you arife, 
W/iether to deck the golden mori 
Or (hade the cv'ning {kies : 
Lee harmlcfs thunders roll along 
ZM* he fmooth etherial plaid, 
4/j ^ d anfwer from the cryftal yaul 
~~^o evVy flying (train. 

Long let it warble round the 
j^nd echo thro' tkc (ky, 
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h 1 -, . ■ - •. * + " 

:... V » if- ' " 

Till angels, with immortal fkiH, 

Imprc^j&e harmony*. 
While I, with facred rapture fir'd, 

The bleft Creator fing, 
And warble confecrated lays 

5To heav'ns Almighty King. 

HYMN 31. 

1. r TT l HE Lord Jehovah reigns, 

X His throne is built on high; 
The garments he afiumes 
Are light and maiefty : • 
His glories thine with beams fo bright, 
No mortal eye can bear the fight. 

2. The thunders of his hand 
Keep the. wide world in awe ; 

His wrath and^uftice ft-and 

To guard hi* holy law 1 ; "' 

And where his love refolves to blefs, 
His truth. confirms and Jfcals the grace. . 

. •■:• V«i ??.. : ». ..-. » o i- 

3. Thro' all his mighty: works 
. ; Amazing wifdom (hines, 

f Confounds 
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Confounds the powr's of hrfli 

And breaks their dirk defigns : 
Strong is hi* arm, and fliall fulfil 
His great decrees and fov'rrign wilL- 

4. And can this (bv'reign King 

Of glory condefcend, 
And will he write his name, 

My father and my friend ? 
I love his name, I love his word ; 
Join all my pow'rs to praife the Lord. 

HYMN 32. 

1 . T ORD of the worlds above, 
-Li HoW pleafant and how fair 

The dwellings of thy love, 
' hy earthjy temples arc ! 

To thine abode my heart afpires 

With warm defires to fee my God. 

*• O ! ha PPy fouls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear ! 
O! happy mcn t |, at .p a7 

Their conftant fcryice there : 



Th< 
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They praife thee ftiH ; and h*ppy they 
That love the way to Sion's hill. 

3. They g<> from ftrength to ftrength, 
Thro' this dirk rale of tpars, 

Till each o'erebmc at length, 

Till each in heav'n appears : 
O glorious feat ! thou God, our King, 
Shall thither bring our willing feet. 

4. God is our fun and fhield, 
Our light and our defence ; 

With gifts his han^s are fill'd ; 

We draw our bleffings thence : 
He (hall beftow upon our race 
Hisfaving grace, add glory too, 

5. The Lord his people loves, 
His hand no good withhold? 

From thofe his heart approves, 

From holy 3 humble fouls ; 
Thrice happy he, O God of hofts, 
Whofe fpirit trufts alone in thee. 



f 1 Hvmnt 
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HYMN 33. 

i. O LORY be to God pur King 

vJT Thine eternal love we fing : 
Thou haft barr'd thine arm divine, 
Wrought falvation, made us thine, 

ql. Fir d with gratitude, we raife 
All our fouls to found thy praife ; 
Touch each heart, each foul infpire, 
Sing we higher ftill and higher, 

3. Happy manfion — *-tv*ty voice 
In the bleft retreat rejoice $ 

Let each voice united found, 

" Be the walls with gladnefs crown'd." 

4. Bleflings, Lord, profufely Ihcd, 
On each hand, each heart, each head ; 
Who, with gen'rous pity join, 

In the great, the good defign, 

5. Elevate our fouls to thee; 
Thou our guide and guardian be $ 
Worthy, worthy may we prove, 
Lord, of fuch diftinguifh'd love. 

6, Bleffin 
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Blefling, thankful all our days 
y we pray, rejoice, and praife* 
II the glorious trump ihall found, .a 
i our raptur'd hearts rebound. 

HYMN 34. 

rus. T ET us with a gladfome mind 

JLj Praife the Lord, for he is kind, 
• his mercies ftill endure,, 
sr faithful, ever fure. 

?. Let as btafce his name abroad, 

For of Gods he is the God. 
k For his mercies, £s?r. 

?. Who did the fixt earth ordain, 

To rife from the Watry plain. 
?. For his mercies, &c. 

o. Who ordain'd the glorious fun, 

All the day his courfe to run. 
0. For his mercies, &e. 

0. And the moon to Oiine by night* 

Mid her fpangled fitters bright. 
0. For his mercies, &c. 

Solo. 
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Solo. AH living creatures he doth feed, 

And with full hand {applies their 
Cbo. For his mercies, &c. [need. 

Solo. Let us therefore warble forth, 

His mighty majefty and worth, 
Cbo. For His mercies, Qc. 



HcYMN 35. 

i.\ JT% God| and is thy table fpread, 
1VJL And does thy cup with love o'erflowj 

Thither be allthy children led, : 

And. let th^m all thy fweetnels know, 

2. Hail, facred feaft, which Jkfus made ! 
Rich banquet of his flefli and blood 1 

Thrice, happy he, who here partakes 
That facred ftream, that heav'nly food, 

3. Why are its dainties all in vain, 
Before unwilling hearts difplay'd 5 

Was not for you the viftim (lain? 
Are you forbid the children's bread ? 

4.0! 
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4- O ! let thy table faonour'd b^ • 
1 And furnifli'd well with joyfuVgueftei 
And may. c^ch foul falvatiop fee, 
Tfcat here' its &crai pledges tafl£s. : 

5 . Let crouds approach with hearts prcpar^ 
With hearts Hiflam'd let all attend; 

Nor* when we leave our Father's board, 
The pteafui-e or the profit end, 

6. Revive thy dyjrig churchy, Xord, 
And bid bur drooping graces Hve, ' * 

And more than energy afford, 
A Saviour's blood alone can give, 

■'"'iff tMN 3 6. 

i . A ND afe we now brought near to God, 
Ji\ Who once at diftance flood $ 

And to effeft this glorious chang^ 
Did Jefus ihed fors blood 1 

a. Oh ! for a fpng of ardeAt praifc^ 
To bear our fouls above ? 

What 
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What ftiould allay our lively hope, . \ 

Or damp our flaming love ? 

3. Draw us, O Lord, with quickening grace 
And bring us yet more near ; 

Here we may fee thy glories fhine, 
And tafte thy mercies here. 

4. Oh! may that love which fpread thy board; 
Difpofe us 'for the feaftj 

May faith behold a fmiling God, 
Thro* Jefu's bleeding breaft. 

5. Fir'd with the view, our fouls (hall rife 
In foch a fcene as this, 

And view the happy moment near 
That fhall complete our blifs. 

HYMN.37. 

jfir.T AMB of God, that in the bofom 

JLi Of the Father dwelleft high, 
Deign to vifit humble finners, 
From thy reft above the fty. 

Chorus 
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rus* God incarnate, leave thy glory. 
Nor abhor the virgin's womb, 
Spread falvation like a river ; 
Jefus, lee thy kingdom come. 

Love divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heav f n to earth come down; 

Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
All thy faithful mercies crown. 

rus. Jefus, thou art all companion, 

Pure unboundlefs love thou art; 
Vifit us with thy falvation, 
Enter cv'ry trembling heart. 

Shepherds did you hear him coming, 
Whilft you kept your flocks by 
Did you fee his ftar in heav'n,f night ? 
Blaze with new-created light ? 

rus. Hafte, ye Magi % come and worftiip, 
See the orient ftar before 5 
Bring your prefents, gold and fpices, 
Blcft Arabia's balmy ftore. 

AH ye joyous hoft of heaven, 
Loudly fpeak the Saviour's praife; 
g Saints 
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Saints and angels> in full choru 
Your feraphic voices raife : 

Cborut. Come, O come, your hallelujah! 

In wide echoing fongs procla 

Heav'n and earth* with joy . 

founding* 

Praife the bleft Redeemer's nai 



HYMN 38. 

1 . T O ! he eomes, with clouds defcendii 
JLa Ohce for fitvourM finners flain> 

Thoufand thoufand faints attending. 
Swell the triumph of his train 1 

Hallelujah, God appears on earth to reigt 

a. See mountains levelled, valleys rife, 
Streams o'er beds of amber \tf % 

See floods of glory burft the ikies, 
Kings and kingdoms fade away ; 

Hallelujah, hail, all hail, immortal day 

3. Behold Jehovah's mighty car, 
: Blazing with eternal flames, 

Hai 
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Hark ! the feraphic fongs from far, 

Chant the great Redeemer's name; 
Hallelujah echoes thro' the vaulted frame. 

4. See the glorious God defcending, 
; See the angels in array, 

Hark ! the awful trumpet founding, 
Come to judgment, come away; 
Hallelujah, come to judgment, come away* 

5. 'Tis done, the awful procefs ended, 
Nature's clouds are fwept away ; 

The fon of glory, now defeended, 

Opens an eternal day; 
Hallelujah, hail, all hail, eternal day* 

HYMN 39. 

1. TTE reigns; theLord,theSaviourreignsf 

JLJ. Praife him in evangelic (trains > 
Let the whole earth in fangs; rejoice, 
And diftant iflands join, their voice. 

a. Deep are his counfcls, and unknown 5 
But grace and truth fupport bis throne : 

g a Tho' 
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Tho' gloomy clouds his way furround, 
Juftice is their eternal ground. 

3. In robes of judgment, lo ! he comes, ! 
Shakes the wide earth,and cleaves the tombs: 
Before him burns devouring fire, 

The mountains melt, the feas retire, 

4. His enemies with fore difmty* 

Fly from the fight, and (hun the day; 
Then lift your heads, ye faints, on high, 
And ling, for your redemption's nigh, 

H Y M N 40. 

1. T T ARK ! hark ! the .herald angels ling, 

XjL Glory to the new-born King, 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and finners reconcil'd: 
Joyful all ye nations rile, 
Join the triumph of the Ikies ; 
With th' angelic hoft proclaim, 
Chrift is born in Bethlehem. 

Chorus. Hark ! hark ! the herald angels fing, 
Glory to the new-born King. 

2. Chrift, 
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2. Chriflr, by highcft heav'ri adbr'd, 
Chrift, the cverlafting Lord, 

Late in time behold him come, 
Offtpripg of a virgin's womb ; 
Veil'd in fleOi the Godhead fee, 
Hail th' incarnate Deity, 
Pleas'd as man with men t* appear, 
Jefus, our Emanuel here. 
Chorus. Hark, &c. 

3. Hail, the heav'n born Prince of peace : 
Hail,* the fun of righteoufnefs % 

Light and life to all he brings, 
Ris'n with healing in his wings* 
Mild, he lays his glory by, 
Born, that man no more may die * 
Born to raife the fons of earth, 
Born to give them fecond birth. 
Chorus. Hark, &c. 



"A 



HYMN 41. 

RISE and hail the facred day, 
Caft all low cares of life away, 
And thoughts of meaner things; 

This 



( Jo ) 

This day to cure thy deadly woes. 

The Son of righteoufnefs arofr, 
With healing in his wings. 

Chorus. O then let heav'n and earth rejoice, 
Creation's whole united voice, 
And hymn the happy day. 

2. If angels on that happy morn> 
The Saviour of the world was born, 

Pour'd forth feraphic fongs ; 
Much more fbould we of human race, 
Adore the wonders of his grace, 

To whom the grace belongs. 
Chorus. O then let heav'n, &c. 

3. How wonderful, how vaft his lov$ !, , 
Who left the Ihining realms above, 

Thofe happy feats of reft; 
How much for loft mankind he bore, 
Their peace and pardon to reftore, 

Can Yiever be expreft. 
Chorus. O then let heav'n, &c. 

4. Whilft we adore his boundlefs grace, 
And pious mirth and joy takes place 

Of fotiow, grief and pain * 

Give 



/ 
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Give glory to our God on high, ' \ '■ 
And not amongft the general joy, 

Forget good will to men. 
Cborusi O then let heav'n, Set. 

HYMN 42, 

t.TJ Ehold that fplcndour! hear the (hout! 

Jj Heav'n opens, angels iflue out, 

And throng the aether iky j 
What joyful tidings do they bring, 
Rapt ac th f approach of Head's king, 

They fpeak the monarch nigh* 

a. Why does the King approach our land, 
Comes he with thunder i-n hisf hand, - 

The nrerit of our crimes? 
Shepherds be glad, he comes with peace, 
Not wrath, but univerfal grace, 

To btefs *Vn dfftant dimrs. 

3. See heav'ns great heir, a woman's fon* 
Behold a manger is his throne* 

Nay, fee Kim born to die ; 
Yours is theguih;, but his the pain, 
His are the forrows, yours *he gam j 

Then let his praife be high. 

4, Come, 
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4* Come, mighty King, the grace enhance, 
A (table was thy palace once ; 

Dwell in thefe hearts of ours ; 
Teach us to. praife the Father's love, 
'Till bleft, tranfported, fir'd above. 

We fing with nobler pow'rs. 



HYMN 43. 

1, T TIGH let us fwell our tuneful notes, 
11 And join th' angelic throng ; 

For angels no fuch love have known, 
T' awake a chearful long. 

a. Good- will to Gnful men is (hewn, 

And peace on earth is giv'n* 
For lo ! th 9 incarnate Saviour comes 

With meffages from heaven. 

3. Juftice and grace, with fwcet accord, 

His rifing beams adorn ; 
Ixt heav'n and earth in concert join, 

Now fuch a child is born. 

4. Cior] 
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!• Gloiy.to God in higheft ftrains, 

In higheft worlds be paid * 
Bis glory by our lips proclaitn'd, 

And by our lives difplay'd. 

5. When fhall we reach thofe blifsful realms 

Where Chrift exalted reigns $ 
And learn of the celeftial choir, 

Their own immortal ftrains ? 

HYMN 44. 

CHRISTIANS awake, falute the happy 
morn, 
Whereon the Saviour of the world was born; 
Rife to adore the myftery of love, 
Whick hofts of angels chanted from above : 
With them the joyful tidings firft begun, 
Of God incarnate, and the Virgin's Son ; 
Then to the watchful (hepherds it was told, 
Who heard th' angelic herald's voicejbehold! 
I bring good tidings of a Saviour's birth. 
To you, and all the nations upon earth: 
Thisday hathG6d fulfilled his promis'd word* ' 
This day is born a SavioufiV Chrift the L6rd: 
. . h In 
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In David's city, Shepherd's, ye {hall find 
The long foretold Redeemer of mankind: 
Wrapt up in fwaddlingcloths,the babe divine 
Lies in a manger; this (hall be yourfign. 
He fpake,and itraightway the celeftial choir, 
In hymns of joy unknown before, confpire: 
The praifes of redeeming love they fung, 
And heav'ns whole orb, with hallelujahs 

rung : 
God's higheft glory, was their anthem ftill; 
Peace upon earth, and mutual good-will. 

To Bethlehem ftraight th' enlight'ned /hep- 
herds ran, 
To fee the wonderGod had wrought for man; 
And found with Jofeph,and the blefiedMaid, 
Her Son, the Saviour, in a manger laid : 
Amaz'd, the wond'rous ftory they proclaim, 
The firft apoltles of his infant fame. 
While Mary keeps and ponders in her heart, 
The heavenly vifion which the 1 wains impart; 
They to their flocks, ftill praifing God, 
return, [burn. 

And their glad hearts within their bofoms 

Let 
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Let us, like thefegood (hepherds, then, 
employ 
Our grateful voices to proclaim the joy ; 
Like Mary, let us ponder in our mind, 
God'swondYous love in faving loft mankind. 
Artlefs,and watchful asthefe favour'd fwains, 
While virgin meeknefs in the heart remains : 
Trace we the babe, who had retriev'd our lofs, 
From his poor manger, to his bitter crofs. 
Treading his fteps, aflifted by his grace, 
'Till man's firft heavenly ftate again takes 
place : [among, 

Then may we hope, th' angelic thrones 
To fing, redeem'd, a glad triumphal fong: 
He that was born upon this joyful day, 
Around us all his glory (hall difplay ; 
Sav'd by his love, inceffant we (hall fing, 
Of angels, and of angel-men, the King. 

HYMN 45. 

1. T TARK ! hark ! what news the angels 

JlJL bring, 
Glad tidings of a new-Jborn King, 

h 2 Born 
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Born of a virgin chafte and pure, 
Born without fin, from guilt fecMre* 

2. Hail mighty Prince, eternal King, 
Let heaven and earth rejoice and fing; 
Angels and men, with one accord, 
Break forth in fongs to praife the Lord. 

3. Behold he comes and leaves the fkics, 
Awake, ye flumbVing mortals rife, 
Awake to joy, and hail the morn 

The Saviour of the world is bom. 

4. With endlefs love he comes to dwell 
On earth, to fave mankind from hell : 
In chotus then with joy and mirth, 
We'll celebrate our Saviour's birth. 

5. Echo (hall waft the (trains around, 
'Till lift'ning angels hear the found j 
And all the heav'nly hoft above 
Shall join to fing redeeming love. 

HYMN 46. 

1. TTAPPT nations, hail the day, 
XT1 And let your full-tun'd praifes flow; 

Let 



( 57 ) 

Let grateful hearts their tribute pay, 
And grateful tongues all thanks oeftow. 

Chorus. Glory to thee, O Lord mod high; 
Let loud hofannahs fill the fky. 

2. A Savioor now to man is born, 
T{k angels glad proclaim his birth ; 

Rejoice and be 50 more forlorn, 
He brings good- will and peace on earth. 

Glory, &c, 

3. O may we all with thanks receive, 
This holy new-born Prince of Peace* 

And meekly in his fpirk live, 
And in his fervent love increafe. 

Glory, 8zc. 

4. Shout, all ye nations of the earth, 
Refound his praife from eaft to weft; 

Sing loud the triumphs of his birch, 
For all the world thro' him arc bled. 

Glory, &c. 

Hymn 
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HYMN 47. 

1 . f~** OD of my life, thy conftan 
VT With bleflings crowns the 

year: 
This guilty life doft thou prolong, 
And 'wake anew mine annual fong 

2. How many precious fouls are t 
To the vaft regions of the dead, 
Since from this day the changing 
Thro* his laft yearly period run. 

3. We yet furvive ; but who can 1 
Or thro* the year, or month, or da 
I will retain this vital breath ; 
Thus far at leaft in league with dc 

4. That breath is thine, eternal ( 
'Tis thine to fix my fours abode 5 
It holds its life from thee alone, 
On earth, or in the world unknov 

5. To thee our fpirits we refign, 
Make them, and own them ftill as 
So (hall they fmile, fecure from f< 
Tho' death fhould blaft the rifing 
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6. Thy children, eager to be gone, 
Bid time's impetuous tide roll oh, r 
And land them on the blooming fhore, 
Where years and death are known no more. 

HYMN 48. 

i.T) EMARK, my foul, the narrow bounds 

1^. Of the revolving year; 
How fwift the weeks compleat their rounds ! 

How fhort the months appear ! 

2. Much of my dubious life is done, 
Nor will return again ; 

And fwifc my palling moments run, 
The few which yet remain. 

3. So faft eternity comes on, 
And that important day, 

When all that mortal life has done 
God's judgement ftiall furvey. 

4.. Awake, my foul ; with utmoft care 

Thy true condition learn; 
What are thy hopes, how fure, how fair, 

And what thy chief concern. 

5. Devoutly 
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'Bring re.^rel re? tef^aflMT 6a4 
The hcsLf^qt living the* &Uh»c* ■ ■* 

4. Enlarge mj fiteart t6 ftiaTcfc the* rootti 
Enter, and inmeercrfliay V v " : VtCr 

The crooked then (hall ftraigju become 
The dEfkiietsfcall fee Itift ib <W. "!. 

i.T^ROM wh«j»cc *th*f<} dire ponei 

Tftat earth-apd beav'-n; apia^c f . 
Wherefore doe^rt)iquakes<:l^ir^ thegvpyj 
Why hides the fun hU rpys? 

a. Not thtt'did Slhift tfttnbling head 

With facred horror pod, 
Beneatlr the da$: paittHoi* #re*J ' . 

OfthedefceridingGbai "^ :l 

3. What MiqgiHrtlie tortiwe* can decbp 

Of this vindictive hour ? 
Wrath,hftt»tw bsd »Hl to fluu*> 

As fcci4Q«*Wi»?>U :--^ >»: 
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t . Sei? ftreSffifag frorti the fetal trte; 

His all~ftconing blood f 
[s this th^JjjfiiiitcPrr-r'Xi* heJ 

My Saviour and my God* 

j. Forme thcfc pangs his foul affail, . 

For me the 'death is borne!" 
My fin gave fharpneft to the nail, 

And pointed evcty thorn. 

E>. Let fin no awe ray foot enflsve. 
Break, Lord, the tyrant'* chain ; 

Oh ! fave rtie, whom thou diuft'ft to fave, 
Nor bleed brdfeifiViin! 



HYMN 5 s. 



i.T Sing my Saviour's wond'rous death j 
A He conquer'd whea he fell ; , 

^TTis ^rtirii'd,** faitf his dying breath, 
And (hook the gatd6f 1tell v 

l, « 'Tis fiirifli'd^ dur Ecramiet crie$> 
" Th' important work is done :" 

r - ■ '** - " 12 Hence 
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Hence (hall his fov'rcigo throne, aftfc^; 
Hi* kifigdom fs begun. ^ ir.V 

3. His crofs a fure foundation Uki 
For glory and renown, ■ . •■■ < ■ '" 

When thro' the regions of the dead, 
He pafs'd 1 to reach the crdwn. ; ' ;, 

4. Exalted at his father's fide . % \-\ 
Sits our vi&qripus Lords >,. .: .■ ;.a 

To heav'n and hell his hands divide 
The vengeance or reward. 

5. The faints, From his propitious eye, 
Await their fev'ral crowns; .. 4 

And all the fonsof darkneTs fly 
The terror of his frowns. 



HYMN a 

•' * *"'■'< *? * ■ * * * * . * * ■ * 

i.TESUSChri^V^nM^ Haliehi 

J Sons of men an4 ^ngek fay, > 
Who did once upon the crofs, 
Suffer to rbkcm/our loft. 
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y&h* afpraife then let us fiog/" 
> Chrift our hcav'nly King, ' 
endtirti the crofs and grave, ; 
rri to redeem and fcve. 

it the' paini which he eri<Jur'd» 
a I vat ion hath ptocurM; 
above the iky he's King, 

re the angels ever ling, 

.* - •:■■■' ■« 

. HT.Mr.N- 5+ ■ ■;■■ ■ 

'. .-!• i; Vii- :' : ■:.;"■ ■ * -■ 

CHRIST from the dead is rais'd ancf 
J The firfcfnttitsoC the tomb; [mado 
as by man came deaths by.pian s 
d rcwifi&Uin co'meV ' f ' 

or as id Adtfta all mankind 

d guilt and death derive; 

ir xlwn^teoufo^fs of Chrift ;. .> 

all all W madc-aliyi^ "'.. * ■ 'i 

' then yeirifeiji aftwiA'.Chrfft, 'V" : - ; 
ek only hotrtoget' ; "' ■*'" i:: " " " 
I ^ * The 
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The things that are above, where Cfcrif 

At God's. right htuid is fa. ■ \> .■ 

4. To Father, Son,and Holy Ghotf, 1 ' 

The God whom we adore, 
Be glory* as it was, U now, 

And ftiafl be evermore* 



H* M'N 55. 

1. A NGEl/! roll the rc^k away, 

JLX Death yield up thy mighty pre; 
See he rifes from the tomb, 
Glowing id immortal bloom* 

a. 'Ti$ thfe SaYiou^^ngsI^, raife ... 

Fame's eternal trump^ofpraili'j 

Let the world's rcmo»ftr txHitad* . 
Hear the joy-infpiring found* 

3. Shout, ye fefnts; ipf-raptVous forrg, 
Let the drains be-lweet'andffrongj * 
Shout;thoSo» of God* thiamori^ , 
From hi* ftpukhre gew fcafu, ' . .;). 

" * 4. H 



.. Hail, yi&arious Jcftis* hail* 

)n thy cloud of glory fail ; ■■ > . ■ • ■ •'< 

n long triumph thro 9 the fky, • 

Jp to waiting worlds on high; ' ' 

•. Heav'n difplays her portals wide,. / 
Slorious hero through them Tide ; 
ting of gloryi mount the throne, r 
Thy great Father's tad thy own. -■ ■ ': 

!. Powers of hcav'q, fe'raphic.fires^ f > 
Jing and fweep your founding jyrab r 
>ons ofVncn, in hunnblc ftrain,r ; 
Jing your hiightjr Saviour's nfigjh, 

r. Every note with -Wonder fwett; ] jJ 
Jin p'erthrown and.capt^v'd h^U ! . 
Where is hell's once dteadecj Iflttfc?" 1 ■ 
Where, O death, thy mortal «flg?'- ,H - 

■i/i 
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i. TF angels Tung a Savlour> ijjftV '/(. ; 
X On that aufpicioua txlorn ; " ■ " J 

. r. : :, . - Wc 
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Wc well m*y iiti'uate their mirth, 

Now he again is borii : 
He frail mortality (hook off, 

Put incorruptio.n on, 
And he, who late was crown'd in. feoff* 

Now fills th* eternal throne. 

a. Grieve not, vain man, who mortal' 4^ 

That thou to earth muft fall ; 
It was his portion, 'twas the part 

Of him who fav'd'Us all ; 
Himfelf he humbled to the grave, 

Made flefti, like us, to ftiew, 
That we* as certafnly fhall have 

Our refurre&ion too. • 

3. Let heav'n and earth, in .concert join'* 

His bound lefs mercies frag j . 
E'en hell does now a conqu'ror find, 

And death hath loll his (ling : 
If when in Eden Adam fell, 

The whole creation groan'd, 
The whole creation Aire fhould fmile. 

Now juftice isaton'd, % 

4. Heoo 



4. Hetifce; iff >e faithMs, fir ***# * ! v 

That this gttat myft'ry flight, 
They who deny art cttdiefe day, 

Will find aft eitdltfsr nrghC; 
Beyond time's fhort and icanty botthds, ' 

The foul (hall furely live 1 " 

But when the laft load trumpet found** 

YouMl then too Ute bciie?e f 

HYMN 57, 

1. /CREATOR, fpirir, by vhofe Aid, 

y<J The world'siauncfations fif ft were lai<J, 
Come vifit ev'rypioos mind, 
Come pour thy joys on human-kind. 

2. From fin and foitotf fetus free, 
And make thy temples worthy thee jj \ 
Illumine our dull darkert^ fight, V 
Thou foforee of uncreated light. : ;* 

3. Thrice hotyfouat^ thricet hoiyfirr,; 
Our hearts with heav'nly love itifpire;*.; 'I. 
Come, aftd thy facred-tmftion; faring,. VI 
T9 fan&ify u« wttle we fing. 

,f * ' - " k 4. Plenteous 
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4. Plenteous of grace, defcendfrom Hi^i,, 
Rich in thy feven-fold energy ; 

Thou ftrength of his Almighty haad, 
Whofe pow'r does heav'n and earth coair 
mand. 

5. Immortal honours, endlefs fame, :: 
Attend th* Almighty Father's name j 
The Saviour, Son, be glorified, ^ 
Who for loft man's redemption died. 

6. And equal adoration be, 
Creator, Spirit, paid to thee, 
Come vifit ev'ry pious mind ; 
Come, pour thy joys on human-kind. 

r 

HYMN 58. 

i.T)ROCEEDING fpirit, our defence, 

A Whodoftthegiftoftonguesdifpenfej 
Refine and purge our earthly parts, 
But oh ! inflame and fire our hearts. 

2. Our frailties help; our vice co&troulj 
Submit the fcnfes to the foul -, 

Feeble 
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Feeble, alas ! we are, and frail ; 
Let not the world, or flefh prevail. 

3. Chafe from our minds th' infernal foe,' 
And place the fruit of love below; 

And left our feet fhould ftep affray* 
Protedt and guide us in the way. 

4. Make us eternal truths receive, 
And praftice all that we believe 5 
Give us thyfelf, that we may fee 
The Father and the Son by thee. 

5* Immortal honours,, endlefs fame, 
Attend th' Almighty Father's name; 
The Saviour, Son, be glorified, 
Who for loft man's redemption died. 

6. And equal adoration be, 
Creator, Spirit, paid to thee ; 
Come, vifit ev'ry pious mind ; 
Come, pour thy joys on human-kind. 

HYMN jj, 

RE AT was the day, the joy was great, 
' WhenChrift'sbelov'ddifciplesmet* 
k 2 Whilft 



G 



I 
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Whilft on their heads the Spirit came, 
And fat like tongues of cloven flaw, 

2. What gifts, what miracle* be gave 1 
And pow'r to kill, and pow'r to uvc! 
FurnifVd their tongue* wich wond'roit 

words 
Inftead of fhields, and fpears, and fwonfc* 

3. Thus arm'd he fent the champions forth, 
From eaft to weft, from fouth to north j 

€C Go and aflcrt your Saviour's caufe* 
c< Go fpread the myftcry of the crafs." . 

5. Great King of Grace ! my heart fubduc j 
I would be led in triumph too, 
A willing captive to my Lord, 
And fing the vi&'ries of hi$ word. 



H T M N 60. 

i.T TAIL!, holy, JioJy, holy Lord, 
fl Be endlefs praife to thee ! 

Supreme effential one, ador'd 
In co-etcrnil three, 

2. Enthron'd 
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2. Enthron'4 in everl^ftiog #ate, 
E'er time its round began ! 

Who joia'd in couhcii to create 
The dignity of man ! 

3. To whom Jfaiah's vifipn flaeflrV^ ':• 
The feraph's veil their wings j : 

While ffecc, Jehovah, Lord aiul<5od,' ' 
Th* angelic army £ngs. 

4.. To thee by myftic powers high, 
Were humble praxes giv'n, 4 

When John beheld, with fevtwrtf *y«, 
Th' inhabitants of heav'a* 
■ i ■ ■ ■ * 

5. All that the narae.of creature owns, 
To thee in hymns afpire, 

May we, as aogels, cm otrf thrttaes, 
For ever join the choir ! 

6. Hail I 1 holy, holy, holy LqV£ 1 : 
Be endlefs praife to thee ! 

Supreaie, eflciuialone, ador'd 
In co-eteraal-..fhrttf 



•> 



Hymn 
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H Y M N 6x. -■■:»■■ 

i . Z^ 1 Rateful notes and numbers brin 
VJ* While Jehovah's praife we fing 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Be thy glorious name ador'd. 

2* Men on earth, and faints above, 
Sing the great Redeemer's love i 
Ix>rd, thy mercies never fail, 
Hail, celeftial goodnefs hail. 

3. Tho' unworthy, Lord thine car, - 
Our humble hallelujahs hear ; 
Purer praife we hope to bring, 
When with faints we ftand and fing. 

4. Lead us to that blifsful ftate, 
Where thou reign'ft fupremcly great* 
Look with pity from thy throne, 
And fend thy holy Spirit down. 

5. While on earth ordain'd to ftay> 
Guide our footfteps in thy way, 
'Till we come to reign with thee, 
And all thy glorious greatnefs fee. 

6. ' 
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6. Then with angels we'll again 
Wake a loader,, louder (train! 
There jin joyful fongs of praife, 
We'll our grateful voices raifc. 

7. There no tongtrc jhall filent be, 
There all join fweet harmony, 

That thro' heav'n's all fpacious round. 
Thy praife, O God, may ever found. 

HYMN 62. 

1. TJRAISE, O praife the name divine. 
L Hallelujah. 

Praife it at the hallow'd fhrifte ! 
Let the firmament on high, 
To its Maker's praife reply. . 

a. I^t his a6ts, and power fupreme, 
To your fongs fuggeft a theme $ 
Be the harp-no longer rnutc, 
Sound the trumpet, touch the; lute. 

3. Wake, to life each tuneful ftring, 
Bring the .pipe, the timbrel bring \ 
Letxhe organ in its praife, : ' 

Learn its loudeft note to raifc. 

4. And 
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4* Andthccymhirsv^ing Toitt^iiT ,* 
From the vatiked roof vebound^^o jri'v^tf 
All who vital biradi enjoy, ' ■■■' -**• »» ! ?vV 
In' his praife.that breath enipityb'' ">'* .!- ^ I 

5. Praife> O praifc tJJe name divine* ," 
Praife it at the hallow'd (brine; 
And in ooe great choros join, 
Praife,Q ptiife the name divine; Halklujth. 

rftMN 63. 

u\ 7ITAL fpark of heavenly flame, 

V Quit,. Oquit, this 'mortal frame 5 
Trembling, hoping, Kng'ring, flyings 
Ohl the pain, the blifs. of dying. 

2. Ceafe, fond nature, ceafe thy ftrife, 
And let me languifh inw Kfe ; 
Hark! they whifper, angels fay, 
Sifter, Spink, come away. 

3. What is this abforbs me quite, 
Steals my fenies, ftuts my fights 
Drowns my fpirits, draws my breath — 
Tell me, my foul, can thii be death ? 

4. The 



■o 
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|.. The world 4M^i 9 iti&&ppetti p 
rieav'n opciA'on thf±yu£&f 'teste 

With**** ferkfmfii^i 
Lend, lend your wings s J mount, I fly, 
O grave, whert 4s tky *l£k6ry * 
' O death, where is thy ftmg? 

HJMN.4. 

. G©6 tof r t&od/iA v «4ietti e&Mtffa* 
_ 'Ththdjrfrtslmd^^ 
With thankful hearty to thee wc fi»g: 
'to thee our langiag foul* afpife* 
In fervent flames otitropg define* 
Come, and thy fared un&ion bring* 

a. All things in e^rtb, and air, an4 fe% 
Exift, and live, and move ia thee* 

All nature trembles at thy voice : . 
With awe, cv'n *fe, thy children,; p^ove, 
Thy pow'r : O let u$ tafte thy love % 

SoevWmotc -ffiilfwe rejbice. 

3. O Lof d^ .^our $ubb(*n wiUs ,fubduc> 
Create our iftnttAftpe ywfi 
Pifpcl our darkneJs by thy light; 

J Into 
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Into all truth our fpirit guide, 
But from our eyes for ever hide 
All things difplcafing in thy fight. 

HYMN 6j, 

i. A LL glorious God, what hymns of 

Ji\ praife . . , r 

Shall our transported voices raife ; 
What flaming love and zeal is due, 
While heav'n ftands open to our view? 

a. Once we were fall'n, and oh, how low ! 
Juft on the brink of endlefs woe ; 
Doom'd to the heritage in hell, 
Where finners in deep darknefs dwell. 

3. But Jol a ray of chearful light, 
Scatters the horrid (hades of night; 
Lo, what triumphant grace is fliewn, 
To fouls impoverifli'd and undone ! 

4. Far, far beyond thdc mortal fhores, 
A bright inheritance is purs ; 

Where iaihts in light bur coming wart, 
To fhare their holy blifsful ftate. 

Hymn 
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HYMN 66. > 

i . f* RJEAT is the Lord,his worksof might 
Vj Demand our nobleft fongs i 

Let his affembled faints unite 
Tl\cir harmony of tongues. 

2. Great is the mercy of the Lord, 
He gives his children food 5 

And ever mindful of his word, 
He makes his promife good. 

3. His Son, the great Redeemer, came 
To feal his covenant fure : 

Holy and reverend is his name, 
His ways arc juft and pure. 

4. They that would grow divinely wife, 
Muft with his fear begin : 

The faireft proof of knowledge lied, 
In hating every fin. 



*B 



HYMN 67. 

EHOLD, we come dear Lord, to thee, 
And bow before thy throne j 

la We 
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We come to pffer,<jn quc Jcoce, 
Our vow* to thfce alone. 

1. Wkatr'er. we have, wfcatc'cr we *j 
Thy bounty freely gar.e 3 . 

Thou doft us. here in mercy iptte* 
And wile hereafter fove, 

3. But Oi caa all our ftqre afford <-, 
No better gifts for thee a 

Thus we Qonfeia thy riches, Lord, 
And thus our poverty. 

4. Gl?ry to thee* eteraal Lord, 
Thrice bleffed Three in One * 

Thy name at ^11 times be ador'd* 
Till timcitfelf be done* 

HYMN 68. 

1. /^ OD is the refuge of his faints, 
VJT Whenftormatoffliarpdiftrelkiii 

Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold him prefent with his aid. 

a;. Lst raouo tarns from, tbeir feats be I 
Down to dw deffb aadJbwrkd tfce 
r.l Convu 
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Convulsion*. $$kc <tb<| Cqjtc) world, * 
Our faith 0**1) oc ver y iefcd <$o fear* 

3. Loud may the troubPd j t)ttan roaij 
In facrcd pcicc'oorfotitratHdri * 

While ev'ty natyen*. ey Vy <(l|9r& 
Tren^ble^ a<i4r!drad9*ta (sffljuig tide. 

4. There is, a ftreaip, whofegerttfe^flow; 
Supplies the cityof fctfrMSodj* * 

Life, Jove, and joy ftSU gt&ittg tbro?, 
And wat'f ing ow diriac 4bode« 

5. That facr ed ftreajrt, thy j hdly Wdrd, 
That alVcfur fraging feir ttfaeroulk * 

$*cet pw*4toy;f>itf>roifc$ feffirfd, 
And : g^feneiY;ftrefigth ta feinting fouls. 

H Y M N 69- 

1. \/T^Gpd, in' whom are all thefprings, ,: 
lVx .Ofitotonjilfifa 1oy<* *nd grace un- 
known*. 
Hide faobcjieafcfaothy fprtading wingp* \ - 
Till the darkdoud i$oitt€t\A*wn. r ? - 
: .. " -a ■•■..' " a. Up 
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a. Up to the heav'ns I fend my cry, 
The Lord will my defires perform i 

He fends his angels from the iky, 
And faves me from the threatening fioim 

5. Be thou exalted, O my God, 
Above the heav'ns where angels dwell; 

Thy pow'r on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

4. My heart is fix'd : my fong (hall raife 
Immortal honours to thy name ; 

Awake,, my tongue, to found his praifel 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

5. High o'er the earth his mercy reigns, 
And reaches to the utmoft iky : 

His truth to endlefs years remains, 
When lower worlds diffolve and die. 



..HYMN 70, I 

i.T JL THY do we fcek felicity, 

VV Where 'tis not to be found; 
And not, dear Lord, look up tQ thee, 
Where all delights abound. 

a. World, 
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W<ttM> take away thjr tinftl wares," 
That dazzle here our eyes ; 
et us go up above the (tars, 
Where all our treafure lies. 

► The way we know, our deareft Lord 

Himfelf is gone before, 
,nd has engag'd his faithful word, 

To open us the door. 

. But, O my God, reach down thy hand, 

And take me up to thee, 
'hat we about thy throne may ftand, 

And all thy glory fee. 

H Y MN 71.: 

KEEP me, O Lord, thou Kingof kings ! 
By thy Almghry pow'r: 
upply me with -all needful things, 
And guard me cv'ry hour. 

. When I thy works, Q Lord, behold, 
In hcav'n, and where Fye trod : 
hey all otnftiine thefineft gold, 
And (hew thee all a G6d. u 

3. Give 



3 . Gif*n* O Lord, th? 6**% £«$, 

Keep me from fin fceure: ■": "'--M 

That I the paths of virtue trace, 
And make faction fere. 

4. Fte*t'rfiKixy len^* 
Give me a thankful htart? 

And graqimty my thoughts' «mpfay, 
In thy angelic part* . 

5. Q tootahoW.hdly ko*d t 
Of earth and bcat'n above, 

Thy fnfcrit of peace tot me afford, 
To nng, adore, and love. 

HY«N f 1; 

1. T ORD* »y riierfcy ftfirt of Kelt, 
JLj For me it is too good ; 

But have; l«*t the fleftv of Chrift, 
And alfo' drank has blood ? 

a. My $atiobr'* fldh is meat indeed* 
His blood » drink divine *. . 

His grace* ^oof> Kke^htmejNcombs^ 
His comforts ia&6 Kkc w«e. 

3, Wl 
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; . Wbtp fkfik my foul tftfeod 09 high; * 

Mod holy, juft, add true! • 
To eat that^read, wd drink thtf wiac i 

Which is for cvw ww? 

.« To him that .fits upon the throne. 
And Chrift, the Xamb, therefore, 

te giory, Ucffin^ifarngth, rttnowii f 
And honour evergiorc* 



H * M N 73. 

. T TOW uneafy are wcliere, 
XI Full of fin, and full of fear; 

overweary* nefcratrcft, 
'Till in, thee, dear Lord, we're bleft, 

.. No comforts c»n be .here below, 
Nothing real, all's a Show; 
todies are opr fad difguife, 
tone's himfelf until he dies. 

. Here we dwell* 4iut not ac home; r ■ 
Till we to thy bleft maofloris^omej ' 

m We 
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We fearch for things that fly a^fay^ ■, ■■ 
ThA* in that moment we decay,,, _;, 

4. Ever'thfifty; never foil, 
Worldly meat and drink is dull ; 
Souls can never fitly dine, . 

But on heavenly bread and wine* 

5. Lord,. remove thefe ftiadowsahence, 
Give us faith inilead of fenfci < .. 
Teach us here in life to die, 

That we may live eternally. 



HYMN 74. 

1. T TEAR me, my God, when I to thee 
X JL My fad complaints addrefs 5 

And let thy.pijtying ear attend . 
The pray'r of my diftrefs. 

1. For to thy gracious ear, my vows 
With all acceptance came; • 

And ihou haft given me the reward 
Of thofe that fear thy name. 



J.1 
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3. By theefconfirm'd, the King fliall fee 
His happy days increafe j 

And his bleft years to ages grow, 
Crown d with enduring peace. 

4. He in thy favour (hall remain, 
"Till time fhall have an end : 

0. let thy mercies fuccour him, 
And thy firm truth defend. 

5. So I will thine exalted praifc, 
In thankful fongs proclaim, 

And every day my vows perform, 
In honour of thy name. 

HYMN 75. 

1. JERUSALEM ! my happy home, 

J[ When fhall I come to thee ? : 

When fhall my labours have an end ? 
Thy joys when fhall I fee ? 

2. Thy gates are richly fet with pearls, ' 
Moft glorious to behold 1 . 

Thy walls are all of precious ftone, 
Thy ftrccts arc pav'd with gold. 

ma 3. If 
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j. If Heav'n be thus glorious, Lord, 
Why muft I keep from thence ? 

What folly is't that makes me loth 
To die, arid go from hence. 

4. My de^r Redeemer is above, 

Him will 1 go to fee ; 
And all my ( friends in Chrift below 

Shall foon come after me. 



HYMN 16. 

i.T ORD, who fhall dwell above with tliccj 

JLj There on thy holy hill ; 
Who (hall thofe glorious prophets fee, 

lhat Hcav'n with gladnefs fill ? 

a. Thofe happy fouls who prize that life 

Above the braved here 5 
Whofe greateft hope, whofe eagVeft ftrife, 

Is once to fettle there. 

3. They ufe this world, but value that 
Which they fupremely love *. 

The 
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They tTi^thxQ f *k\*\prtfatftat6> ^ 
But place -their h^eaeubbre. . 

4. Lord, whdfc are they that thos chbbfe 
But t^oft theu firft didft choofe? [thee, 

To whom tbougar/ft thy grace moft tPO€> 
Thy grace doc *a rcfufc. 

5. We of ottrfetve* Cab nothing do> 
fittt aft on thfce depend i 

Thine U the Work and wages too, 
Thine both the way and end* 

6. O make us ftifl our work attend ! 
r And well pot doubt our pay; 

We -will not fear a Welled endi; 
If thou but guide pur way. 

HYMN ?7< ; 

1. T^ATHER of light, from whorrt ftxi- 
JT ceeds, 

Whatever thy ev'ry creature needs, 
Whofe goodnefs, providently nigh, £ 

Feeds the young ravens when they cry J 

To 
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Altho' my gifts and comforts, loft, 
My blooming hope* cut off I fee, 

Yet will I in my Saviour truft* • - > 
Apd gjory that he dy'd for mc^ / 

4. In hope* believing again* hope, 

J*ft»s» my Lord and God, I claim 1 
Jcfus, my ftrengtb* fhiU lift me up; 

Salvation, is in Jefa's name: 
To me be foon (halt bring it nigh* 

My foul (hall then outftrip the wind, 
On wings of love mount up on high, 

And leave the wortd and fin behind. 



. H Y MN 79. 

i.XJO fohgs of triumph now be fungi 
1^1 Ceafe all your fprightly airs * 

Let forrow filence cv'ry tongue, 
And joy diffolve to tears. 

1. See where opprbbrioufly for u4 f 
Our feeding Saviours nail'd 1 

Ah, fee! while death ht fiiffers thus, 
How much our fins prtvaird. 

3- Ah) 
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3, Ah! think; wjutiagonks Jit felt, \ ;/ .* 
How vaft the weight he, bore I . 

-And let your fouls. in weeping melt, ■ » r • 
And bleed ate v'ry, pore*. . . 

-4,. If.at,this fight we don't : repent, .:/ . 

What other fight can move * . . ; • 

Ingratcful 1 .fiiou'd ty<e not relent, . -. - \ -, ^ 

And pay fuch-.iovc, with loye, . . 

5. If ftill contritton. re forgot, . ;■ .-' ^ 
And we our fins retain ; ■:■■■::!!:" 

-As far as it concerns our lot, • ■• r 

He yet, but dy'd in *ain. 

HYM^ 80., 

1 .T X THEN Abraham with facred awi, 

V V Before Jehovah flood ; 
And with a humble fervent prayer, 

For guilty Sodom fiTdj 

2. With what fuccefs, what wond'rous grate, 

Was his petition croWn'd ; 
The Lord would fpare ! if in the place 

Ten righteous men were found. 

n 3. A' n d 



< 9i ) 

3. AnditfeifW aiSiigleiiMf <6*k, 
So rich a boon *btaU> s 

Good Giitl a#d Jhatt a nation «y # 
And plead with dipe in yam ? 

4. Are ntft the rightooae dear t»*hee, 
Now as in ancient time* j 

Or does tMs finfui land exceed, 
Gomorrah in to crimes-? 

$, Still we arc thine, we (bear thy none. 

Here yet is thine abode ; 
Long has thy prefence bleis'd <nar land** 

Forfake us not, O God. 

6. O may thy peopl*, pri^fts and prince, 

Thy choiceft bleflings lhafe ; 
An4 Jtew the? by that graciqus name— 

The God that hcareth prayV. 

HYMN »*. 

'•f}EHQU> 9 wher«breathlngloTedirinCj 
A3 Our dying maft*r ftands ! 

Hl * 'keeping follower* gathering ratind, 
Recciv© hi* laft commanda* 

a. From 
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t. From tlwU mild teachct'apatfrtkog lips, 

What tender accents fell £ 
The gentfp precept which he gave 

Became its author well, 

3. " B]£ft i$ the taanj.whofcfoft'ning heart 

u Feels all another's, paio 1 
rc To whom the fupplicating eye, 

c< Was never rais'd in vara, 

4.. " Whofe bieaft expands with generous 
"' A ftranger** wpes to fetl, \ warmth 

" And Meeds in pity o'er the wound 
" He wants the power to heal. 

$. " He fpreads hi* kind fuppoitting arm* 

" To every child of griet $ 
€€ His fecret bounty largely flows, 

c * And brings, unafk'd relief, 

£• " To gentle offices of lave 

cc His feet are never (law $ 
" He, vievte through' rnereyYmeliinge^e 

<c Abitifhcr in * foe. 

7. *' Seae* from dbe b*fom otf hrg God ; 
" kfcy peace whim t gUe* * 

n a " Aftjt 
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" And when he kneels before the throne, 
" His trembling foul fhall live. ; 

8. <c To him protection (hall be fhewns 

<c And mercy from above, 
" Defcerid on thofe who thus fulfil 

« c The perfeft law of: love." 

HYMN: 82. 

1. f*\ GOD, how endlefs is thy love, 
V/ Thy gifts are cv'ry.ev'ning new; 

And corning mercies from above, 
Gently diftil like early dew. 

2. Thou, fpread'ft the curtain of the night, 
Great guardian of our fleeping hours j 

Thy fovYeign word reftores the light, 
And quickens all our drowfy pow'rs. 

% j. We yield our pow'rs to thy command, 
To thee we confecrate eur days : 

Perpetual bleflings from thine hand, 
Demand perpetual fongs of praife. 

4. Praife God from whom all bleflingsflow, 
Praife him all creatures here below; 

Praife 



Praife him above ye angelic hoft, « 
Praife Father," Son,; and Holy Ghoft. 

H YM-NV t$. 

i./~iOME, holy Spirit, heavily "Dove, s 
VJ: With all thy quick'hingpow'rsj 

Kindle a flame of facred love, 
In thofe cold heaits of oute. 

2. Look how we grovel here below, ; 
Fond of thefe trifling toys 5 

Our fouls can neither fly nor go, 
To reach eternal joys. 

3. In vain we turn our formal fongs, 
In vaia we ftrive to rife$ ■ 

Hofannas htnguilh on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4". Dear Lord! and (hall we eyef live, 

At this poor dying rate; 
Our love foifaint, : fo cold to thee, 

And thine to us fo great. 

'5. Come, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With alt thy. quickening pow'rsj 

Come 
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Come flbed abroad a.&prioui^'aJcmc^ . 
And that flatt kindle otfr a. 

H Y M N 14. 

i. T>BHOLJt> the gloriea of tie Lain 
JLf Amidft Itis. Bathe ife throoe : 

Prepare new honour* for his name* 
And fong& tafon* unknown* 

a. Let tkU i* wodbip at his feci; 

The churqb adore around > 
With viaJrfuUpC odours fwectb 

And harps of fvester found* 

3. Thofe arte the praper»a of theJaint$ t 
And thefe the hyinaaaibey mifc.;, 

Jefus is kind: to our complaint* 
He loves to hear our pcaife. 

4. Now «* the Lamb that once was ft 
Be endlefs blcffingt paid ; 

Salvation* gNty> joy., remain, 
For ever on tby head* 

5. Thou haft Podfienj*dQurfenlk^ 
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Ha* nia^ mOdttg* and ptiefts tfrtojd, 
And we Iktll reign tritfr thee. 

6- The worid* of 'Harare and of grace. 

Are put beneath thy powV; 
Then mortal thefe delaying 'days, 

And bring the pMmis'd lioar, 

HYMN 35. 

1 • f ^Riom|*Jint > l>rd,ihygQ(^nersTeTgai 
Jl Thro* til the wide celeftial plains ; 
And its full Areaim redundant flow 
Down to th v abodes *f men below. 

a. Thro* nature's works its glories ihlne 1 
The cares of Providence are thine: 
And grace ere&s our ruin'd frame 
A fairer temple to thy name. 

3. O give to ev'ry human heart 

To tafte, and feel how good thou art* 
With grateful Jovfc, and revVcnd fear. 
To know, "how blcft thy children ire, 

4. Let nature burft into a long : 

if c echoing hills, the notes prolong : 
'■*■" Earth, 
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Earth, feas,. ftniHtarc, youtf anthaoii 
All vocal wjthTOtirMalwir'SrprtiHecf 

5. Ye faints, torifk jpy thfetheta^^utl 
Its fwcetcft notes belong ,to youj -\ 
Chofc by this condcfccindiog. King 1' 
For ever round his throne to.fipg.. v> 

HYMN V86. 

1. /TVRE&T Father of mankind/ 

VJ .Wefblefs that wood'rous.grat 
Which could for, Gentiles find 
Within thy courts a place... 

How .kind the pare 
Our Gbd difplays, . 
For us to raife * 

A houfe. of pray'r. 

2- Tho* once eftranged far, 

We now approach thy throne j 
For jefus brings' us heat, 
And makes our caufe his own : 

Strangers no more,' 
To thee we come, • ? 

And find our home,: t ■".-..: 4 
And reft fecure.- 9. 
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;. To. thee onr fouls w* jpi** 
Ana love *hy facred name; 
Mo mgrp our qwh, but thin* 
We triumph jn thy ihumi 

Our Father-Wng, 
Thy cov*nant-gr»c© 
Our fouls embrace, 
Thy tide* fi*g* 
4.. Here in thy houfe we ferft 

On dainties all divine: 
And, while fuch fweets wetafte, 
With joy our fee** (hi Mk 

Incenfe {hall rife 
From flaoaes of tov«», 
And God apprpvf 
The fecrificc. 
5. May all the nations throng 

To worfWp in thy houfe; 
And thou . attend the fcngt 
And fmile upon their vows ; 

Indulgent ftill, 
Till earth confpire 
To join the choir 
On £iVs hill. 

Hymn 
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VI Y U N ;sj.- 

i * "... 

i./^OME lfcf Us join our chearful fqn^E 
v>l With arfgeVrpiind the throne* 

Ten thoufand thoufarid are their, to ngqes, 
But all their joys are one. 

1. Worthy the Lamb that dy r d, xhey cry 

To be exalied thus ; : ' . ; 
Worthy the Lamb, our ftps reply, 

For he was (lain for us. 

3. Jefus is worthy to receive 
Honour and Pow'r divine ; 

And bleffings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

4. Let all that dwell above the fky, . - 
And air, and earth, and Teas, 

Confpire to lift thy glories high, 
And fpeak thine endlefs praife. 

5. Let all creation join /in one, 
To blefs the facred name 

Of him that firs upon the throne, 
And to adore, the Lamb. 

■ ■-' - Hya 
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HYMN 8S. 

i . A">OME ye that love the Lord, 
V>l Atod let your joys be known. 

Join in a fong with fweet accord, 
While ye furround the throne. 

a. The forrows of the mind 

Be banifti'd from this place ; 
Religion never was defign'd 

To make oiir pleafurcs lefs. 

3. Let thofe refufe to fing, 
Who never knew our God ; 

But children of the heav'nly King 
Will fpeak their joys abroad. 

4. The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below; ■ \ 

Celcftial fruits,, on earthly ground, v 
From faith and hope may grow. 

5. The hillof Zion yields * 
A thoufand facred fweets, 

Before we reach the heav'nly fields, 
Or walk the golden ftreets. 

02 6. Then 
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6. Then let our fongs abound* 

And ev'ry tear be dry, 
We're marching thro' ImmanucTs grow 

To fairer worlds on high. 

HYMN Z 9 . 

i .HPHE King of hcav'a his table fpread 
X And dainties crown the board, 
Not Paradife with all its joys, 
Could fuch delight afford. 

2. Pardon and peace to dying men* 
And endlefs life are giv'n; 

And the rich Wood which JefuS died, 
To raiie the foul to heav'n. 

3. Millions of fouls in glory now, 
Were fed and feafted here, 

And millions more, (till on the way, 
Around the board appear. 

4. Yet is his houfe and heart fo large, 
That millions more may come; 

Nor could the wide af&mbfing world, 
O'er-611 the fpacious roomv 



r. All thtlrgi we witty* come aw*y r . 

Nor weak txcufevframt* i ; 

Croud to your places ai the feaft, 

And blefs the founder's aafae* 

HYMN 9d. 

i. C WEET is the fttenSYy of thy gr*6e, 
O My God, ray heavenly King! 

Let age td age thy righteoufiiefs* 
In founds of gt6fy ling. 

2. God reigns on high, but not confines 
His goodntefs t6 the fkies* 

Thro 9 the whole earth his goodnefs ihmtfs, 
And ev'ry Want fuppties. 

3. With lefngfag eyes thy cfea^ires wait 
On thee for daily food; £ > 

Thy tfb'ral hand prtvides them meat, > ' 
And fills their fndufh with g6od. \ 

4. How kind are thy companions, Lord ^ 
How flow thine artger moves ! \ " 

But 'fcoft he fends his panf ning word* ( 
To chear the foul he loves. 

5. Creatures 
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5. Creatures with all their cndlefs race, 
Thy pow'r and praife proclaim i 

But we who taftc thy richer grace, 
Delight to blefs thy name. 

HYMN 91. 

1. A LMIGHTY Maker, God, 
Jl\ How wond'rous is thy name; 

Thy glones how diffused abroad, 
Thro' the creation's frame. 

2. Nature in every drefs, 
Her humblr homage pays j 

And finds a thoufand ways t* exprefs, 
Thine uhdiffcmbled praife. 

3. My foul would rife and fing, 
To her Creator too ; 

Fain would my tongue adore my King, 1 
Ahd pay the woribip due. 

4. Create my foul a-new, 
Elfe all my worfliip's vain ! 

This. wretched heart will neer be true, 
Until its form'd again. 

5. Defcend! 
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5.,-befccndT ceMial fire,; ■". i 

And feizc me from above,; -: :. /»' 

Melt me in flames of pure defire,! i .\: .- ) 
A facrifice to love. . V* I. ?:-i.-/ 

S. Let joy and worlhip fpend, 

The remnant of my days ; • 
And tonqy Goc|, ,jny foul afcend, -> .- 

In fweet perfumes of praife. / - ; 

H Y M N 92. .'V,'. 

i.- r T"HE Lord wirir pleafure views his 
:JL And calls them all his own ; [faints, 

And low he boWs to their complaints, 
And pities ev'ry groan. 

2.i Iri all the joys they here poffefs, 

He takes a tender part ; - 
And, when they rife to heav'nly bKfs, ' 

Complacence fills his heart. 

3. \)Ay God, are all my pieafures thine, ; 

My qomforts thy delight? 
0! be thy ( happirrc(s drvinc- 

Moft precious in my fight. 

• ; 4. They 
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. TF any pity dwell on earth, O 

A If any cries can call it forth, 
.et helplefs youth for fuccour plead, 
^.nd bid, O. bid our wi(h fucceed. 

t. No crimes of ours have brought us low, 
)ur age too tender crimes to know ; 
Jut born in ftern misfortune's frown, 
With iron arms fhe keeps us down. 

[. Yet think us not defpis'd by God, 
Dur rugged paths his faints have trod j 
The fon of God himfelf hath faid, 
3c found no place to lay his head. 

(.. Oh ! for his fake companion fhow, 
In gratitude one mite beftow; 
He bids us hope,' he bids us fue, 
Ev'n.he that pleads in heav'n for you. 

HTM N 9 $. 

1. Ti /f Y God ! the fpring of all my joys, 

lVX The life of my delights -, , 
i-Zi p '"' ~?h< 



TThc glory of my brighteft days, 
And comfort of my nights, 

Cbo. Then let the name of Chrifl: our King 
With equal honours be ador'dj 
His praife let ev'ry angel fing, 
And all the nations own the Lord 

2. In darkeft (hades if he appear, 
My dawning is begun; 

He is my fours fweet morning ftar> 
And he my riling fun. 

Chorus, Then let, &c. 

3. The op'ning heav'ns around me lhine, 
With, beams of facred blifs ; 

While Jefus fhews his heart is mine, 
And whifpers, I am his. 

Chorus, Then let, &c. 

4. My foul would leave this heavy clay, 
At that tranfporting word j 

Run up with joy the mining Way, 
T* embrace my deareft Lord. 

Cbi 
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Chor. Fearlefs of hell and ghaftly death, 
I'd break thro* ev'iy foe ; 
The wings of love, and arms of faith, 
Should bear me conqu'ror thro'. 

HYMN 96. 

u /^lOME, Jet us lift our joyful eyes 

\^J Up to the courts above, 
And fmile to fee our Father there 

Upon a throne of love* 

2. Once 'twas a feat of dreadful wrath,. 
And (hot devouring flame 5 

Our God appear'd confuming fire y 
And Veng'ance was his name. 

3. Rich were the drops of Jeftis* blood, 
That calm'd his frowning face, 

That fprinklcd o'er the burning throrce, 
And turn'd the wrath to gracc^ 

4. Now we may bow before his (ett» 
And venture near the Lord * 

No fiery cherub- guards his feat r 
Nor double flaming fw^rd* 

pa 5. The 
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5. The peaceful gates of heav'nly blifs 
Are open'd by the Son; 

High. let us raife our notes of praifr, 
And reach th' Almighty throne,, 

6. To thee ten thoufand thanks we bring, 
Great Advocate on high ; 

And glory to th' Eternal King . 
That lays his fury by. 

HYMN 97. 

1 . T TEAR what the voice from heav *n pr 
11 For all the pious dead ;. [clair 

Sweet is the favor of their names* 
And foft their fleeping bed* 

2. They die in Jefus> and are blefs'd 5 
How kind their (lumbers axe ! . 

From fuff'rings and from fins releas'd* 
And freed from ev>y fnare. 

3. Far from this world of toil and ftrife, 
They're prefent with the Lord; 

The labours of their mortal life 
Ead in a large reward, 

Hy* 



( w;> 

H Y M N 98. 

1. T IFE is the time to ferve the Lord, 

JLi The time t* in Aire the great reward : 
And while the lamp holds out to burn, 
The vileft finncr may return. 

a, [Life is the hour that God hath giv'n* 
To 'fcape from hell and fly to heav'n 5 
The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the bleflings of the day.] 

3. The living know that they mult die, ; * 
But all the dead forgotten lie ; 

Their mem'ry and their fenfe is gone, 
Alike unknowing and unknown. 

4. [Their hatred and their love is' loft, 
Their envy bury'd in the duft : 
They have no ftiare in all that's done 
Beneath the circuit of the fun} 

5. Then what my thoughts defign to do, 
My hands, with all your might purfucj 
Since no device nor work is found, 

Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. 

6. There 
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6. There are do afts of pardon paft 
In the cold grave to which we hafte ; 
But darknefs, death, and long defpair, 
Reign in eternal filence there. 

HYMN 59. 

r.T3 LESS'D be the Father, and his love, 
J3 To whole celeftial fource we owe 

Rivers of endlefs joys above, 
And rills of comfort here below. 

2. Glory to thee, great Son of God, 
From whofc dear wounded body rolls 

A precious ftream of vital blood, 
Pardon and life foF dying fouls. 

3. We give thee, facred Spirit, praife> 
Who in our hearts of fin and woe 

Makes living fprings of grace arife> 
And into boundlefs glory flow. 

4. Thus God the Father, God the Sor* 
And God the Spirit we adore; 

That fea of life and love unknown. 
Without a bottom, or a Jhore. 

Hymn 



( i'S> 



HYMN ioo. 

I * f^i LORY tb God the Father's uartfc, 
V-T Who from our finful race 

Chofe out his Tav'rites to proclaim 
The honours of his grace. 

2. Glory to God the Son be paid. 
Who dwelt in humble clay, 

And, to redeem us from the dead, 
Gave his own life away. < 

3. Glory to God the Spirit give, 
From whofe Almighty pow'r 

Our fouls their, bcav'nly birth derive, 
And blefs the happy hour. 

4. Gloty to God that reigns above, 
Th- eternal Three in One, 

Who by the wonders of his love 
Has made his nature known. 



HlTMif 
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HYMN ioi. 

Dueto. rr T*0 God in ceafelcfs ftrains mj 

X tongue, 

Shall meditate the grateful fong; 
And long as breath informs my frame, 
The wonders of his love proclaim* 
AfTur'd that his paternal ear, 
With full regard my voice will hear* 
His adts its uncxhaufted theme, 
His favour my delight fuprcme. 

Recit. Behold his wrath on finners fhed, 
Behold them numbered with the dead. 

Dueto. But thou my foul the hymn of praifc, 
In loudett notes triumphant raifc. 

Chor. And let confenting nations join, 
To blefs with me the name divine. 



VT His 



HYMN 102. 

who in various methods told 
mind and will to faints of old, 

Sent 



S 
1 
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Sent his own Son, with truth and grace, 
To teach usifr theie latter days. 

t. Our nation reads his written word, 
The book of life, the true record ; 
The bright inheritance of heav'n 
is by this furp conveyance giv'n. 

j. God's kindeft thoughts ar£ here exprefs'd, 
\ble to fnake Us wife and blefs'd; 
The do&rines are divinely true, 
7it for reprbbf and comfort too. 

j.. O render thanks tcGod above* 
For his rich grace and boundlefs love* 
Let all mankind receive hj& vfrord, 
\nd every nation praifc thcLoixLv 

. . ..■,.!* . - .;;- j i .. . . 

HYMN 103. 

r.T K/ELCOME fweet day of reft, 

VV That faw the Lord arife; 
Welcome to this reviving bread, 

.And. the(e rejoicing eyes. 

1 FraiftyetheLord. Hallelujah! 

q a. The 
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52. The King himfelf comes nea 
And fcails his faints to day ; 

Here we may fit and fee him hei 

And love, and praife, and pr 

Praife ye the Lord. Hallel 

3. One day amidft the place, 
Where our dear Lord hath be 

Is Tweeter than ten thoufand day 
Of pleafurable fin. 

Praife ye the Lord. Halle] 

4. My willing foul would ft ay 
In fuch a frame as this * 

And fit and fing herfdf away, 
To everlafting blifs. 
Praife ye the Lord. Halle 



Sai 
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S A N C T U S E S. 

First Sanctus. 
From the Communion Office. 
LORY be to God on high, and in 



earth peace, good will towards men. 
We praife thee, we blefs thee, we worflhip 
thee, we glorify thee, we give thanks to 
thee for thy great glory, O Lord God, 
heavenly King, God the Father Almighty. 
Hallelujah. Amen. 

Second Sanctus. 
Seventh Collett after trinity. 

LORD of all power and might, who art 
the author and giver of all good 
things, graft in our hearts the love of thy 
names increafe in us true religion -, nourifh 
us with all goodnefs, and of thy great 
mercy keep us in the fame, through Jefus 
Chrift our Lord. Amen, Hallelujah. 
Amen. 

q % Third 
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Third Sanctus, 
Fn?/* the 26th P/alm. 

I Will wafh my hands in innocency, 
Lord 3 and (6 will I go to thine altar; 

That I may (hew the voice of thankf- 
giving: and tell of all thy wooderous 

works. 

Lord, T have loved the habitation of thjr 
houfe: and the place where- thine hondrf 
dwelkth. 

Four th Sanctus. 



o 



P/alm the 84/*, 

How amiable are thy dwellings: thou 
Lord of Hofts! 



For one day in thy courts ! is better than 
a thoufand. 

My 
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My foul h*A a tfefire and longing to en- 
ter into the Courts of the l>ord : my heart 
and my fle&rejbicc in the living God. 

Blefied are they that dwell in thy houfe : 
they will alway be praifing thee. 



Fifth Samctus. 

Communion Office, 

IT is very meet, right, and our bounderi 
duty, that we Ihould at all times, and in 
all places, give thanks unto thee, O Lord, 
holy Father, Almighty Everlafting^God. 

Therefore with Angels and Archangel** 
and with all the company of heaven, we 
laud and magnify thy glorious Name, ever- 
more praifing thee, and faying, Holy, holy, 
holy, Lord God of.hofts* heaven. and earth 
are full of thy glory. Glory be te-thce, 
Lord moft high. Hallelujah. Amen. 



THIS Book contains all the Hymns a fed at $t 
John's Church and St. Paul's Chapel 
Mamhefter, and St. Thomas's Chapel, Ardwici 
and, by ohferving the following directions, will b 
found equally tafeful at any of the above places c 
worftiip. 

For example— If the 7th Hymn is wanted at Si 
John's, look in the firft column of the numbers be 
longing to that Church' for 7, and over again ft i 
is 43, which is the 43d Hymn in this book.— -Again 
if the 7th Hymn is wanted at St. Paul's, look i 
the firft column of the numbers, and over again ft i 
is 5, which is the 5th Pfalm in this book; and fo U 
all the reft. 

b {lands for Hymn, and p for Pfalm* 





St. 


JOHN' 


s HYMNS. 




No. 




No. 


;No. 




No 


1 


— 


h 1 


12 


— 


h 5 


.% • 


— 


h 7 


*3 


— 


M 


3 


— 


h i 7 


'4 


_ • 


fc j; 


'4 


— 


h 18 


15 


— 


h 6 


I 


_ 


h 19 
h 36 


16 
,'7 


^_ 


I 9 ; 


7 


— 


* 43 


^ 


— 


hy 


8 


_ 


h 44 


20 


— 


fa 6) 


9 


— 


h 37 


21 


— 


M: 


*° 


— 


hS3 


22 


— 


hj! 



Ncr. 

23 
*4 

',1 

*7 

2* 
29 

30 



' I 

3 

4 

1 

7 
8 

9 
10 

11 
12 

14 

:i 

«7 
18 

»9 
20 
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No. No. 



t 7 
h 10 

h 61 

h 69 

h 49 

h 63 

h 46 

h 70 



31 

32 

33 
34 

36 
37 



St. PAUL'S HYMNS. 



h 
h 
h 
h 
h 
h 

P 



1 
2 

I 

8 
»S 

5 



P .9* 
P i©8 
h 11 



h 
h 
h 
h 
h 
h 
h 
h 

P "3 

Ji 38 



27 
18 

7 
»7 
'9 
21 

*S 
28 



21 — 

22 — 

23 — 

24 — 

2 = 

27 — 

28 — 

29 — • 

30 — 
3 , _ 

32 — 

33 — 

34 — 

35 - 

36 — 

37 — 

38 — 

39 — 
+0 — 



No. 

h .71 

h/79 
a .7* 

1» 73 

h 74 

fc 75 
h 76 



37 

36 

29 

43 
45 
47 
48 

49 

S. 2 
53 
54 

57 

60 
61 
& 
'.* 

8* 
30 



No. 
41 

4^ 

43 

44 

$ 

47 
48 
49 

5° 
5' 
5* 
53 
54 

57 
58 
59 
Co 
61 
62 



Part 2d. 



Part 2d. 



Parr ad. 









■'* 


( > 
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No. 


No. 




No. 


P 9 


63 


Part 2d, 


p 119 


P 3? 


64 


— 


P «5 


P 33 


65 


— 


P «35 


P 57 


66 


— 


P i3 6 


h 32 


67 


— 


P 13* 


h 34. 


68 


— • 


P '45 


P 67 


69 


— 


P 147 


P 84 


70 


— 


P »4* 


P 89 


71 


— 


P "49 


P 95 


l 7 2 


— 


h 4 1 


fa 65 


73 


■ — - 


k 5 


h 66 


74 


~- 


h 9 


b 68 


75 


— 


h 10 


P 9 6 


76 . 


— 


fa it 


P 97 


77 . 


— • 


h 14 


P 99 


78 


— 


h 2: 


p 100 


79 


— 


h 31 


P ,0 3 


80 


— 


h 39 


P i°5 


81 


— - 


h 67 


p ic6 . 


82 


— 


h -, 


P >»7 ■ 


83 


— ' 


h 80 


P ll8 i 









N. B. The number? (land the fame in the Ard- 
wick hookas in St. Ann's. 
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